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PREFACE 


His Comedy is taken out of ſeveral 
Excellent Pieces of Molieree The 


| main plot of the Damoiſelles out of his 
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Pretieuſee's Ridiculee's; the Counterplot 
of Searnarelle,out of his Eſcole des Femmes, 
and out of the Eſcole des Aarys, the two 
Naturals; all which like ſo many Pretiexſe 
{tones, I have brought out of France; and 
as a Lapidary ſet in one Jewel to adorn 
our Emneliſh Stage : And I hope my ſet- 
ting them, and giving them an Exygliſb 
foyle, has nothing dimimiſht of their 
native luſter. And I have not only done 
like one who makes a poite out of divers 
tlowers in which he has nothing of his 


* own,(beſides the collefion,and orderin 


them) but like the Bee, have extraQt 


| theſpirit of them intoa certain Quinteſ- 
\ lence of mine own. 
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The Preface. 


For the Language of the Pretienſe, it 
may be wondred that I durſt attempt the 
Eneliſhing it (fo often attempted by our 
bett Fre/ifh wits, and as often deſpaired 
of ) it being a Language even new 
unto the Frezch themſelves, and ſo little 
underſtood by moſt of them, as they are 
forc'd to make a Dictionary for it apart 3 
which notwithſtanding I have done, and 
I hope wit': that ſucccſs, as I have not 
only mad* the Language of the Author, 
Engliſh, but even the ſpirit, life, and 
quicknels of it too. 


_ For my Printing it before 'tis Actcd, 
'tis only to give the Auditors rheir Bill 
of Fare before hand ; ſo far from taking 
away their Apocrites of ſeeing it after- 


wards, as (on thc contrary ) if they like 
1t, 1t increaſes it but the more ; and if 
every one who writes for the Stage 


wou'c but do the like, there wow'd not 
be ſo- much deceit in it as there is- Nor 
do I it ro render it more publick, but 
only mor: lepible, (few having patience 
to read more then a Letter in written 

hand ) 
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hand) and I may well fay I have found 
out the ſecret of Printing , ſince writ- 
ten Copies communicated to many, 
- Printed only to few, are ſecrets 
alike. 
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For the Acting it, thoſe who have 
the Governipg of the Stage , have 
their Humours, and wou'd be intrea- 
ted; and I have mine, and wont 1n- 
treat them; and were all Dranimatick 
VVriters of my mind, they ſhou'd 
wear their old Playes T hred-bare, cre 
they ſnou'd have any New, till they 
better underſtood their own Intereſt, 
and how. to diſtinguiſh betwixt good 
and bad, 


\ſcan time I ſuppoſe *twill not be 
dithcult for all who read this Comecajy, 
to comprehend, how the VVorlds a 
a Theater, cvery place a Stage, all 
V.ho read and undcritand , Actors 
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and Auditors, and there may be as good ; 
Playes now a daies #ot AFed, as AZed, at 
our Theaters, and by our Actors here. 


Richard F Jecknoe. 
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1 ME 


INTRODUCTION. 


The Candles lighted, before the Curtain s 
drawn, Emer one of the Adors, another 


(ſnppos d no Ador) calling after him. 
H% Ark +7 hark you, whithcr away 


2. Why © oY Theater, 'tis paſt three 
oth Clock, 
and the Play's ready to begin, 
I. Stay a little,and Tle go ang W Cs 
Oy y ave a new Play to day ? 
e have ſo. 
r.And who's the Author? who madeit? 
2, For that 'tis no matter, ſo the Play 
be good, 
I. By your favour, but 'tis though, F 
an 
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The Introdu@ion, 


and a great matter too; for oftentimes 
the reputation of the Author, 1s more 
then halt the goodneſs of the Play. 
2.Lct it ſuffice, *tis one wha hay been more 
then a Prentiſhip at the Trade, | 
and tis with Pocts, and their Playes, 
as with Potters, aud their Vellels, . 
where (moſt commonly ) your young 
Marr half a dozen (beginners 
beforc they can make one. 

7. But has he any FaCQtion for him ? 
has he any to cry him up,in court or town? 
elſe he'] be ſure to be cryed down 


| before the Curtain's drawn, or Muſick 


play. 
2, Forthat he'sof an odd humour, 


and fays t'ad rather ſtand on his own legs, 
then ſtalk on ſti!ts of others favours. 
I. Thar's the ſureſt way indeed, | 
but rother (now adays)the moreplaulible 
2. And what thinks he of'it himſelf? for 
n-nc can do any thing but by. change , 

who knows not how well he does it. = 
2. For him to praiſe or diſpraile it 


were vanit of 


and but to ufurp 
upon 
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The IntroduTion. 
upon the privileny of the Auditors, 


—y this he dares ſay, 'tis a Merry Comedy, 
and he hopes will pleaſe all, but only ſuch 
| as wou'd have 7layes as ſerious as their 
| andasfadas Funeral Orations. (buſineſs, 
| 1, But let himnot be too confident 
of it though, 
for 'tis a Critical Age that finds out ſpots 
even in the Swx: it ſelf 3 
and mens expcctations 
never deceive them more 
_ then in others judgments of their Playes 3 
2, For him, he 1s ſo little preſumptuous, 
as he ſubmits his Play wholly unto 
the judgment of the Auditors 
with this Proteſtation, 
that he ſhall be as little offended with 
thoſe who ſhall juſtly find any fault with 
It, as he ſhou'd be with thoſe who 
ſhou'd fimd any durt 
or ſpot of durt, 5 
on 21s Hat, or Cloaths, to bruſh off, 
or wipe aways 


ERIN rf does 


nay he ſhov'd take it 
as a courteſie from them rather. 
I. As fot that 


The IntrodudTion, ' 


he ſhall find enough 
to do him that courtelte 


- (TVle vvarrant him) 


and me amongſt the reſt. 
2. Come, let's gothen. 


Exenmt. 


Of the Perſons Repreſented, and 
Aﬀors Repreſenting them. 


Ogether with the Per- 
T ſons Repreſented | in this 
Comedy, I have ſet down the 
Comedians, whom I intended 
ſhou'd Rep reſent them, that 
the Racks might have half 
the pleaſure of ceing it Aced, 
anda lively 1 imagination might 
have the pleaſure of it all intire. 
'The Scanes & Cloaths being 
the leaſt Conſiderablein it, any 
Italian Scxnes with four Doors 
ſerving for theone, and for the 


other any F ul Cloaths 4A 
la Mode. The 


- 


T be Perſons Repreſented. 


Bonhomme,Father to theDamſels. 
Palerio, Fn love with Iſabella. 


Ergaſto, His Friend, 


Du 4 
r. Flour Suttors unto them. 


| Sganarelle, Guardian to Iſabella. | 
Margqz4aſcarillio, J Two Laquys | 


Count Jodelet. diſguis'd, 
Two Ra Fools, Sgaverelle's 


Houſkcepers. 


Made SH y” 1g Pamoiſellera la Mode, 


Iſabells A vvitty Damoiſelle 
Lyſette,the Damoiſelles waiting Woman, 


Two Chair-Men. | 
One cf the Muſick. 


Geatlemen and Ladies TT 
for the Ball, &c. Utes. 
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The Scene PARTS. 


The Unity of Perſons ,Time,and Place, 
exactly ob crved. 


| The Repreſenters, as 
were firlt deſign'd. 


Cartwright. 

C. Hart. 

W. Winterſon. 
Burt. 
E.Keninſton. 
7. Lacy. 

M1. Aſoon. 

R. Shatterel. 


Alexander and IWilbraham. 
The Two Marſhalls, 


Mrs. Ratter. 
Nel Gmin. 


PROLOGUE. 


Intended for the Overture of the 
Theater, 1666. 
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[| N theſe ſad Times our Author hes been long 
Studying to give you ſome diverſion; 
And he has ta'n the way to dot, which be 
Thought moſt diverting,mirth, and Comedy : 
And now beknows there are inough i thTown 
At name of Mirth and Comedy will, frown, 
And ſrghing ſay.the times are bad, what then? 
Will their being ſad & heavy better them ! 
Or rather won't their fad and heavy cheer 
Hake theſe ourtimes worſe thentheyarappear? 
Sadneſs for Phyſick may be ſometimes good ; 
But cheer fulncſs ſlon'd be our daily food 3 
IWithout whoſe moſt delightful ſeaſoning, 
Even life it ſelf were an inſipid thing. 

Tis a great happineſs when men are ſad, 
Divertiſments may any wayes be had : 


IE gray 5: 


And we do hope our Comedy to day, 


May ſo divert you,as you all ſhall ſay, 
Yo every one ſore Recreation has, 
74e beſt aud moſt delightful ones, are Player. 
| | THE 


DAMOISELLES 
ALA «MODE. 


AYE VE 
4 % 
; d 
# 


———— — 
A. 


Aqcus I. "RAE: | 


Enter Sganarelle and Monſrenr Bonhomme. 


Bonhomme. 
Ay but will you hear me a little 
Sgan, Perhaps I will, perhaps 
I will not. 


You don't come ta chide mel 
hope ? 
Bonk, No, but togive you goode coun- 
B 


S247, 


2 The Damo:ſelles a la Mode. 

Sean. And that's little better then 
c hiding. 

Boxh. And to tell you as a friend what 


the world ſays of you. 


Sgan. What care I what it ſays ? 

Bonh. I there 'tis now! you care not 
for the world, nor the world for you ; 
wha live in't ſo ſequeſtred from all ſocie- 
ty ;-You ſeem no more a part of the 
Univerſe, then a looſe ſtone in a wall, a 
part ofthe building, or Editice. 

Sgan. Well tis my humour, what then ? 
Boxh. Then y ar as froward as youn 
Children, as wayward as old age ; " 
for courteſte and civility the chiefeſt 
bond of humane Society, yar a meer 
ſtranger to't, and know no more then the 

very Savages In America. 

Sean. Ha, ha, ha. 

Boxh. What d'ye laugh! andare you 
not'thov'd with this ? 

Sz4n. Yes to a little vanity or fo, to 
hear ſo much of my Commendations. 

Bonh. If you count this your commen- 
dations, what d'ye count diſcammenda- 
tions I pray? 


S247. 
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Sean. Why to be counted ſuch a filly 
fool, to have them ſay of me, 0h! he's 2 
very good ! avery honeſt man ! 

Bonh. And 18 goodneſs, and honeſty, 
a diſcommendation with you then ? 

Sear. I marry 1s it, as the world goes 
now adays, when it only ſerves to fool 
us, and makes us but a prey to every 
Knave, 

And what do they ſay beſide? 

Bonh., Why Ede you'l needs have it, 
for Madmoiſelle 7ſabe/a,m 

Sean. I, what do they fay of her ? 

Bonh, Why they ſay, ſhe was not left 
unto your care by her deceaſed father, to 
be made a llave and priſoner by you. 

f£gan. And was ſheleft unto your care 
[ pray ? 

Bonh. Why no, who ſays ſhe was? 

Sgarn, Then meddle with that you 
have to do withal, == you'd have me 
bring her up, Ile warrant you, as you do 
your fine Daughters there, to be always 
padding abroad a viſiting. 

Bonh. Well. 

Szan. Or vilited at home ? 

B 2 Bon. 
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Bonh. And that too ? 

Sgan. And have all your fine youths 
and Gallants of the Time (who ſtoop 
like Pyes or Dawes when they peck at 
\ fruit, alternactly, their tayls above their 
becks) complement them, and give them 
Balls and Collations ? 

Bonh. And what then ? 

| Sean. Why then yar a!fool, Couſin, 
and if you were twenty Cculins I'de tel] 
you fo; — for her, being committed to 
my care, cither to marry her, or ſee her 
well marryed, Tle bring her up in manner 
as befits a wife, in the bleſſed ſtate 
of ignorance , ſhe ſhall ſee and know 
nothing ; for this ſeeing and knowing too 
much, undid the firſt waman in Paradiſe, 
and has undone all your Women ever 
lince. 

Bonh. Shu'd your Women but hear 
you, they'd claw out your cyes for this. 

Sgar. I hen ſhe ſhall have no Books to 
read in , . for that but corrupts 
themat ſecond hand; andif ſhe had not 
learnt to write and read before her fa- 
thers death, ſhe ſhu'd have never learnt 
for Sgararelle. Bonh. 
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Bonh. And this you count good bree- 
ding now ? 

Sgar. Better then your fine Daughters 
have, I wuſs, to be always a' the mode, 
dreſt up unto the _ as if ſuch Beau- 
ties ſimply of themſelves, wear not darts 
killing and dangerous enough, but they 
muſt be poyſoned too? no, Ile keep her 
untainted from the vanities of the Time. 

Bonh, Alas | you know ſhe is too wiſe 
to be corrupted by them. 

Sean. No matter for that, T'le truſt 
rather to mine own wiſdom, then unto 
hers, and keep ſo ſtrict a hand ore her, as 
ſhe ſha'nt be corrupted, though ſhe wo'd. 

Benh. AndI ſo gentle an one ore mine, 
as I hope they wou'd not, though they 
cou'd. | 

Sean. Well then ſince yr fo refolv'd, 
take you your courſe, and Þle take mine, 
and ſee who'l have the better of it at the 
end. 

Boxh, Content, and ſec : ” 

Hcre comes my Daughters they have 


done their vilit it ſeems; 5 
Sgan, And Tſabel/a with them ! I like 
not that. B 3 - SCENA 
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SCENA IL. 


Enter Madmoiſelle Anne, Mary, Iſabella, 
and Lyſette. 


Mary. 

| Nd do's he coop you up lo ? 
Tſab. So as you ſee. 
Mar. Nor ſuffers you to be viſited by 
none. | 
Tab. By none but you, and that he 
grumbles at too! 

An. How d'ye paſs your time then 
learn to Preſerve perhaps ? 

Lyſ. I---to preſerve her ſhooes, if ſhe 
never ſtirs abroad. 

Mar. And yet dos he make Lovet'ye ? 

Tſab. T, as Cats do, or High-Dxtch to 
their Miſtreſſes, you'd think they chid 


the while. 
Lyſ. And I'd ſcold as faſt, were it to me, 


Mar. Come you ſhall goabroad with 
us and take the air. 
1/ab. He'l never ſuffer it. 


Mar, Ile warrant you. 


S947. 
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Sean. Now ! whither away fo faſt 
w'ye? 

Tab. I tremble wind joynt of me! 

Lyſ. Fie for ſhame ! == c're I'd ſtand 
in ſuch awe of any man,1'd ſee him hang'd, 
if he were worth hanging, 

Mar. Weave intreated our C8uſfin 
here voy with us to take the air. 

Sean, for you, you may go if you 
pleaſc; but for her,ſhefthall tarry at home, 
I'le have no gadding with her. 

Bonh. Pray let me intreat for her this 
once, —we mult allow youth ſome Re- 
creation. 

Sgan. Youth's a fool, and Ape is little 
better; —ſhe'as Recreation enough at 
home, ſhe needs nor go abroad for't. 

Lyſ. What? to GE: you Night-caps ! 
or piece your old Stockins at heels 
perhaps ! / 

Sean. F lc none of theſe Recreations, I, 
In her whoml intend to make my wife. 

Lyſ. Your wife ! what ſhou'd you do 
with a wite I pray? a dainty Itch well 
ſcratcht, or Curry-comb neatly handled, 
wou d do your bulineſs. 

B 4 Bonh. 
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Bonh. Peace, huſwite, y'ar too bold. 
Mar, Shar't we 1ntreat ſo much for her 
this once then ? 

Sgaw. No indeed Sha'nt you, and I'd 
intreat you to come and viſit her no more 
if this be your buſineſs, fear ſhe learns 
no good of you, ſo ſhe does not. 

Lyſ. More then of you for all your 
ſowre countnance 
and venegar mecne—1 faith, rfaith were I 
as ſhe, if you ſhou'd uſe me.thus, I'd make 
you a Cuckold if ever I marryed you. 

Sean. And were ſhe 
as.you, I think ſhe wou'd indeed ; 
but as ſhe 1s, Ile look to her well enough, 
ſhe ſhall have none of your mothers 
Daughters for Counſellors. 

Lyſ. And if ſhe had, ſhe'd be better 
counſelled then by your father's ſun, 1 
wuſs. 

Bonh. Come,come,leave your prattle, 
and Daughters go you home, where y'ar 
toexpect two honeſt Gentlemen, in na- 
ture of Suiters to come and vilit you, 

Mar, Fine Gentlemen {ſpoken 
Fle vvarrant them ! feornſully, 

Bonhb, 
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Bonh. And look: you uſe them kindly 
when they come,and entertain them well, 
dye bear ? 

x. Ne're fearit, we'] entertain them 
as they deſerve. , 

Bonth.Do ſo then. ſo go and take your * 
lcaves. 

Sgan, I | re Lady Eve begone and 
take your Tempter there, your waiting- 
woman along w'ye. 

Ly/. Tfaith, rtaith,werel your Temp- 
ter, Pd only tempt you to hang yourſe!f, - 
or ſo. | 

Bonh. Go, go, begonel ſay, andVle 
but only go diſpatch a little buſineſs I 
have 1th' Town, and ſtrait ways follow 
you. Exennt Damoiſelles. 
As for you Couſin, ave only this to fay 
S before I go, — 

Thoſe who ſeek to be rather fear'd then 
loved, ſhall find themſelves rather hated 
then fear'd at laſt, —2nd ſo farevvell. 

- Very good---and I've only this 
to ſay to you too before you go—.ct 
them hate me ſo they fear me, and fofare> 
well to-you again. Exit Bonhommec. 

F Manent 
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Manent Sganarelle and Iſabella. 
Sgar. So---now get you inand expect 
no more this liberty ,'ye hear? ſhe whom 
I intend to make my wife, muſt imaFine 
my houſe is all the world, and that there's 
no other company in the world but only 
{heand[T. 


I/ab. bleſs me ! that imagination 


wou*d make me deſperate ! Alder. 
Szar. So---make your curtſie, anc. be 
gone, —-- very gnod- and look to 


your buſineſs, « ye hear ! 
Tab. Whici 1s only to be rid of you, 


which tiil Iam, | Aſede. 
I will be nothing but Plot and Strata- 
gem. Exit. 


Sear. Now let methi2k a little, 


<—— 


SCENA Ill. 


Cs CITES 


Enter Valerio and Ereato, Sganarelle. 


Valerio. 


sf Onders the waking Dragon that has 
my Golden fruit in Cuſtody, I'd 
fain be acquainted vvith him. Sean. 
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Sean. Let me ſee, what amT about now? 
to marry---very good, an honourable 
callzpg | and if there be any pleaſure and 
cofffentment in this life, your marryed 
man has it---Tle go marry preſently, 
[ amreſolvdonit. Palerio ſalutes him, 

Er. He ſees you not, and he minds 
to him agen. him not. 

Sean. But ſtay Sganarel/e, conflider a 
little firſt, how beſides the care and trou- 
ble of wife and children, all marryed 
men, or are, or may be Cuckold:— 
hum ! T'le none of *'t, marry who's liſt 
for me. 

Val. He's blind a' this {ide (fure,) le 
try the other. 

Sear. Well, Ile take ſome further time 
to conſider on't; mean time Ile out ot 
Town aſloon as I can, for there's no 
keeping awoman here without a hundred 
—_ - 

Erg. Now, now, 

Eſpies kim. 

Sean. Whoo! what a do's here, this. 
is no Engliſh Quaker (ure, he makes lo 
many Reverences—agen ? ſure he s ſome 

young 
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young Reveller, practiſing to make his 
honours here---with me Sir ? 

Tal. Yes Sir, I have the happingp to 
be your Neighbour here hard by. 

Sear. It may beſo. 

Pal. T ſhu'd be glad of your better 
acquaintance. | | 

Sear. And why lol pray? 

Val. Only to come and diſcourſe w'yc 
ſometime, oth affairs o'th time, and 
news oth Town, as who's marryed, to 
whom. 

Szan. Let them be hang'd, what care I. 

Fal. And what's ſaid or done at Court, 
amongſt the reſt, d'ye hear the News 
SIT : 

Sear. No, nor I don't care to hear it. 

Val. No faſtning any diſcourſe on him? 
I percetive Sir you live ſolitary Aſide. 
and retir'd at home, 

Sean, What's that to you? 

Val. And ſhu'd be glad of company 
ſometimes, 

Sean. Whotold you ſo? ; 

Val. And Y!faith how d'ye paſs your 
time at home. 


S047, 
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_ Sgan. Why, as1 pleafe my felt. 
Val. You do very well in't, and fo 
ſhu'd every one do that is wiſe; andif 
you Pleaſe, I ſhu'd be glad ſometimes to 
come and paſs an Eve'ning w'ye, or fo. 

Sgan. Serviteur. Exit abruptly, 

Manent Valerio and Ereato. 
Erg. Ha, ha, ha! 
If he fight at this ward as he ſpeaks, 
le warrant any one for hitting him,.--- 
Now----what d'ye think of him, and cf 
his brisk replyes ? 

Val. Why I think he's one of the race 
of the antient Spartans, or Pythagoreans, 
h'as ſo few words with him. 

Erg. And thoſe he has, are al} ruſty,and 
want oyling; the whorſon ſpeaks nothing 
but old Iron and Hobnails. 

Val. Rather Daggers and Punyards 
that ſtab me to the heart ;----what a nu(c- 
ry 1s't to have her I love, guarded by fuch 
a Cerberws as he? 

Erg. Rather *tis your happineſs; for 
take this from mu, a Woman guarded, is 
half won; and he who but delivers her 
_ her Guardian,gains the other half - 

- ORE Vat. 
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Val. T, but how todo't, there's all the 


difticulty. 
Erg. Think, think, have you no in- 


vention in you? I never ſaw a man ſo 


_ dull; ----did you ever ſpeak unto her ? 


Val, Never, 

Ere, Nor writ unto her ? 

Val. Neither, Fo 

Erg. Why then y'ave done nothing yet; 
----has ſhe no Ski to make your 
confidents 2? 

Val. None asI know of; only as often 
as ſhe gocs abroad, I follow her ; nor do's 
the Hyacinth that amorous flovver, e're 
follovv the Sun vvith more aſlidual re- 
grds,thenl do her, 

Erg, But do's ſhe take notice of 1t? 

Val. T hat I knovv not neither. 

Erg. Why then yon knovy nothing--- 
think, think on ſome vvay to let her 
knovv your love for ſhame, 

Val. T but vvhat? the morel think on 
it, the more impoſbble I find it. 

Erg. Hang 1mpoſlibilities ! there's no 
ſuch things in nature, 'tis hope enough, 


you love a Woman, and ſhe a living one ; 
Piemalion 
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Pigmalion only lov'd the dead Statua of 


one, and yet (you ſee) he put life into 
It at laſt,----Think, think agen then, and 
Te vvarrant you, | 

the brain's a fertile ſoil ; and let: our vvit 


but ſovv the ſeed, Time ſoon will ripen it. 
E xennt. 


EO On nn" OO OI oo 
——— — 
— 


SCENA IV. 


_ Enter Sganarelle and Tſabella. 


Seanarelle. 


Ay no more, I'knovy the man, and 
the houſe he lives at---/alerio 
d'ye call him? | 
Iab, So they tell me Sir, 
Heaven proſper my plot, as'my intent 
1s innocent, Aſide, 
Sgan, Go, go in, and let me alone 
vvith him: Gramercy for this Intelligence 
faith novy I fee thou lov'ſt me, 
Iſab, T,asI do a Snake or Toad, Aſide, 
Manet Sganarelle Exit. 


Sgan, I! arc you ſuch anone indecd ! 
| OF; 
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I'm: glad I knovv it,---- no vvonder he 
made me ſo many Reverences, and deſif*d 
to come and viſit me,----I'le none of that 
I thank you ; that vvere to let a Thzef into 
my houſe, or Wolf into my ſheepfold; 
but he that's vvarn'd is Arm'd, Ile to lim 
ſtrait, and tell him ſoundly of it 3----but 
ſtay beforeIgo, let me make all ſure at 
home :- Where are my Urchins? vvhere 


are my Chanelings there > 


FO — —— — 
- 


SCENA V. 


Enter two Natural Fools, 


I, Ere Maſter, 
2, Here Maſter, | 

Szan, Theſe are all the ſervantsT keep, 
or rather the Pariſh keeps them, and they 
ſerve vvell enough to keep my houſe, 
there's thrift and policy together novy : 
I ſuppoſe they vvill be faithful, 'caule | 
they have not vvit enough to be 
othervviſe, Come hither, eſpyes there 
you muſt ſtand modeſtly Playing. 


vvhilſt I fpeak unto ye 3 hovy often have 


1 
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l cold you of this! 
I muſt go abroad, d'ye hear? 
1. 1 Maſter. 

2. I Maſter. 

Sean. And be ſure 1n my abſence you 
look well unto my houſe. 

- I. I Maſter. 

2. I Maſter. 

' Sean. If any Trades-woman come,un- 
der pretence of ſelling their Ware, be 
ſure you keep them out, for thar all 
Bawds,d'ye hear ? 

1, I Maſter. 

2, I Maſter. 

Sgan. ds for the men, I need not tell 
you how dangerousit 1s to let them inwho 
talk to womenofnothing but fire&flames. 

' 1. I Maſter, 

2. ] Maſter, | | 

Sgan. Then though your Miſtreſs fall 
into aſwound, be ſure you let no Phyſici- 
an In unto her, for their looking to their 
waters 1s altogether as dangerous as t'o- 
thers fires. 

1. I Maſter. 

2. I Maſter, 


C | BY-R12 
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yoo: So, being ſo well inſtruſted,'go, 


look carefully to your charge, and 
benediction ---—f ny 


1. Tle go for fear the Cateit up m 
Bird... | ol | = 
2. AndI for fearthe Dog lap up my 
Porridge. . Exennt. 
Manet Sganarelle. 


Sgan. Now for my other buſineſs, this 


is the houſe as T take-1t, 
Holla, who's within there?: _ Knocks. 


SCEANA VI. 
Enter Valerio and Ergaſis, 


V \/= knocks there ? Oh Sir 15 1t 
you, y ar very welcome. - 
Sean. Ple none of your welcomes. 
- FErg. He'sat'sold ward agen. 
Sean. Is your name Valerio? 
Lal. It is Sir, at your ſervice. 
Sear. Tle none of your ſervices neither, 
but I come to ask you whether you know 


that lam Guardian to a certain Damoi- 
| {clle 


ll 


{i — 
= _- 
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ſelle call'd Iſabe/a there. 
'Val.' T do Sir very well. 

Sgan.Well then, if' you know it, I need 
not tell you ſo——next, if you know that, 
having the diſpoſing of her in Marriage, 
I intend to marry her my ſelf: 

Pal. ThatT know not yet.? 

Sean. Well then, if you don't, I'd have 
you know ſo much, and that I rake it very 
unkindly at your hands.that ſhecan never 
ſtir abroad, but you are hanting her like 
a Ghoſt, and collowing her ſo, ſhe may 
alwell be rid of her ſhadow, as of you. 

Val. ISir ! | 

Sean. I you Sir, 

{ Yal. Whotells you ſol pray ? 

Sear, Marry thoſe who beſt can tell, 
even ſhe her ſet. 

Erg. There's ſome comfort, ſhe takes 
notice of thee yet, © 

Sean. ' And beſides ſhe bids me tell 
you that ſhe marks the amorous glances 


_ that you give her tao. 


Erg. Ah, ha, Boyes! this works. 
Sean. And having perceiv'd thus much 


ſhe wou'd adviſe you to take ſome other 


& 2 - courſe, 
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courle, for this won't do ſhe ſays. 

Erg. Why this is clear, ſhe's thine own 
Tle warrant thee boy. 


ar. And this hc ſays ſhe wou'd have 
told you ſoon, but that ſhe wanted oppor- 
tunity of a fit meſjenger, and was loath 


to trouble me, . 


Erg.- A notable witty wench ! 
Val, Wcll, Sir Fm ſorry I've put you to 


this trouble, and pray tell her I follow her 


'tis true, and look on her, with the ſame 
Reverence as adoring Perſian; look upon 
the Sun. = 

Sean. Pray lets have no more of your 
Revcrencez wave had enoygh of them 
to day already, and for your looks pray 
keep them to your ſelf, for if 1 catch you 
Jooking on her any more. 

Val. W hat then ? 

Sean. Why then=—l'd intreat you to 
look on ſome body elle. 

Val. Oh! 1s that all? 

Sean, And lo farewell unto ye. 

Val. | dare not bid him farewell agen 
now , leaſt he ſhou'd be angry== well 
what doſt think of this ? 


Sean. 


-—- 


> 


n | 
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Sean, I've made him ſtare like a Pig | 
little did he leek for ſuch a meſſage from 
her. 

Erg, Why ſhe's. dene thy bullhefs to 
thy hand,and prevented thee, | 

Val. Peace he obſerves us, let us in,and 
think what uſe to make of t, Exenx}. 

Manet Sganarelle. 

Sean. I think I have\put him to his 
dumps. I marry here's a vertuous woman 
now ! that's offended if a man but look on 
her! where ſhall you find fach another ? 
and how long wou'd it bee're my Couſin's 
Daughters wou'd do ſo much , who 
dreſs up themſelves a purpoſe to be lookt 
upon ? but /abella iefyes them all,' and I 
defie all the world to ſhew me ſuch ano- 
ther; thanks to my care of her, and her 


good Breeding and Education. Exit. 


—_— 


. _, 
es 


Finis AGws Prim7. 


C 3 Aus 
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 Aaus IL 'Scxna VII. 
Enter Monſtewr Du Buiſſon, and La Fleur. 


Y La Flear. 

Ell,and what think you of our 
Entertainment now ? 
Du Byiſ. Why Ithink, had we been of 
the loweſt rank of men, no higher then 
Grooms and Foat-boys, they cou'd not 
have entertain*d us more ſcurvily, nor 
with more contempt and ſcorn. 

Proud pets! not ſo much as ſalute us, 
nor offer us to ſit ! 

Le Fl. No, nor ſpeak to us, and when 
we ſpoke to them, not ſo much as daign 
tq apſwer us with yea nor no ! 

Du Buiſ. T hen there was ſuch winking 
and whiſperipg, ſuch laughing and teehy- 
ing with them ? 

LaFl. T, and ſuch yavvning and rub- 
bing of their eyes, vvith ever and anon 

looking 


—_— — 


mo 
_—"" 7 


_— 
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looking on their Watches, as if they 
thought the time-too long, and vvete a 
yveary of our Companies. \. 

Du Buiſ. And at Jaſt they faitly roſe 
and went away without fo much as bid- 
ding us farewell : — But I know the rea- 
ſon of this,and if I do not fit them for't.--- 

La Fl. As how Iprithee ? 293-1 

Dx. Buiſ. Why | have obſerved your 
Damoilſclles in Paris here, and almoſt all 
France over, are grown of late as mad 
with reading your modern Romances, as 
Don 9sixot was with reading your anci- 
ent Books of Chivalry ; and look that all 
who vilits them ſhou'd be as mad and Ro- 
manſick as themſelves; and 'cauſe we were 
not ſo, they {lighted us as they did; now 
will I cloath my Laquey like one of your 
Gallants, whom they admire fo eh all 
Fool and Feather, and ſend him thither, 
and ſce how they'l entertain him. 

La Fl. Content, and I've another: as 
fooliſh and fantaſtical as he, who can 
imitate all their Cringes and Comple- 
ments, talk bilk as loud and conf- 


dently as any of them, and throw him- 
C 4 ſelf 
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If like a Tumbler after the Ladics, and 
e ſhall along with him. 

Du Buiſ. The more the merryer..— 
But ſee here comes their Father Monſieur 
Bonbomme, good honeſt Gentleman, ane 
who ſpeaks as he thinks, and does as he 
ys, and means well and honeſtly ineve- 


ry thing, 
gut — — —__D_ 
SCANA II. 


Enter Monſeur Bonbomme. 


Boxhomme. 


His Paris is nothing but noiſe and 
| _— and one loſes more ſpirits 
ina day witl!'t here, then they can reco- 
ver In a month 1n the Country 
What Monſieur Dx Buiſ/ox and Monſicur 
La Flexr? my ſons I hope they ſhall be! 
and how i'ſt ha? have you been with my 
Daughters? 

Du Buiſ, Yes we have ſeen them Sir. 

Bonh. And how d ye like them ha? 

La Fl, Their perſon's well, but their 


Entertainment not fo well, Beyb, 
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Bonh. How lo? | 
Du Buiſ.Nay for that y'ad beſt ask theny 
themſelves, and ſo we take our leaves and 
humbly thank you for all your courtefies 
and civilities, Exennt. 
: Aron 
Boxh, Hovv's this? this 1s ver 
and abrupt ? Ile lay my lite RAYS a 
ful Baggages bave ſaid or done fomevyhar 
novv that has offended them, <- I ſhall 
knovv that preſently, and if they have, 


they ſhall hear of 't ſoundly, 
Who's vvithin there ? | 


SCANA IIT, 


Enter Lyſette, 


Lyſette. 
TY your pleaſure Sir ? 
Bonh WW here are your Miſtreſſes? 
Ly/. Above in their Cloſet forſooth, 
Bonh, What a doing l pray. 


Lyſ. pms Pomatun forlooth. 
| them hither preſently, 


Fle 


Bonh, Go ca 
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I'le no more of theſe Pomatxms.they mean 
to undo me vvith them I think ;. I could 
keep half a dozen ſervants vviththe milk, 
vvhites of. Eggs, and ſheeps Trotters, 
vyhich they ſpend in daubing their fine 
Muzzles every day,,- th'ar quitefpoiled 
agen fince their Mothers death, ſhe kept 
them to. their vvork , but 'novv there's 
nothing but 1dleneſs vvith them, and rea- 
ding ot-theſe paltry Romances, that fill 
their heads vvith nothing but vvhimſeys 
and vvindmills that are perpetually tur- 
ning round; =— yyoud they vvere all 


burnt for me. 


po 
—I 


C—_ 


SCANA IV. 


Enter Madmoiſelle Ann, Mary and 
Lyſette. 


Bonhommne. 


(* Ome, vvhere are you ? 
and hovv did. you uſc thoſe Gentle- 


men I pray, whom I recommended for 


Husbands t'ye that they are gone away 
lodiſcontent ? Mar. 


- & A ot 
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Aar.Better then they deſerv'd Pm ſure. 
Zonh: How lo? 

Mar. Fine Centlemen indeed ! to be- 

gin their addreſſes to us with Matrimony 
at firſt daſh! 
' Bonh. And how wou'd you have them 
begin, with Concubinage,I pray ? Fm ſure 
'tas beenthe beginning of all who ave 
meant well and honeſtly cver ſince I was 
born. 

Mar. Fie Father, how ſimply and vul- 
early you talk? introth I'm, aſham'd of 
you! had the Grand Cyrus begun with 
Mandana a' this manner, or elſe Aruns 
with Clelia, w'ad had a fine Romance no 
doubt of it, no longer then the Poſie of 
a Wedding Ring. 

Bonh. What havel to do with Arwns 
andClelia, or the Grand Cyres either? 

An.Nay father my ſiſter tells you right, 
for to begin with Marriage, was to begin 
atthe wrong end, and to take the Ro- 
mance by the tayle, as they uſe to ſay. 

AMar.No father, a hundred Adventures 
muſt precede, and a hundred Intrigues, 
beturc it comes to that ;, as firſt the Cava- 

licr 


a BE £5 4. 
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lier muſt ſee the Lady in ſome Ball Tem- 
pleor publick folemnity, and there fall [, 
deſperately in love with her. b 
| .A#. Then by ſome friend or near pa- 
© rent or ſo, he's to be brought to kiſs he 
hands, when he's to endeavour by a thou- 
ſand Gallantries, to gain her favour and 
good eſteem, L | 
| Mer. But not a word of Marriage all 
this while,untill at laſt in ſome Terraſe or 
private walk 1th Garden, remote from 
-=5paaxd he's to declare his love unto 

\ 
An. When preſently in mighty diſl- | 
leaſure ſhe's to leave him, and baniſh him 

er preſence. 
| Afar. Then is he to pine, languiſh, and 
| conſume away, ('twould pitty you to ſec 

him) till at laſt by mediation of ſome 
friend, and's humble ſubmiſſion, her an- 
ger 1s appeas'd, his baniſhment revokt, 
and he reſtor'd unto her favour and grace 
agen. 

An. But not a word of Marriage, all 
this while. 

Bonh. Never have done ! 


AM. ., 
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An. Till after a hundred perſecutions 
of Parents difpleaſures,ſervants Treaghe» 
- _ py Js. ; m_ —_ 
ree duels at leaſt (happy 
with life ) by mutual LA he's to Reg] 
her away at laſt, and ſo to'marry her. - 
Bob. thought they'd never have done, 
Mar. This father in true Callantry 
' now, is to marry s {« wode, a 18 Belle pang» 
ereas they ſay. wb 
Bowhb. Fidle fadle! without all theſe 
ceremanies and ado's, you ſhall marry 
theſe Gentlemen, and that preſently, or 
Ile know why you ſhall not, do ye hear? 
you Mary and Anne, Ifay you (halls 
Mar. Oh father | for heavens Love 
call us no more by thoſe ſcurvy triyjal 
names of Anne and A{ary, able to ſpoile 
the beſt Romance as e're was writ. 
Boxb. Yet more Romances! 
. Az. My Siſter tells you true Father, 
and be you Judg your (elf, whether Ama- 
ranthe and Polixene, Names which w'ave 
choſe our ſelves, ſound nota hundredtimes 
better then Addl and Neve, Names ouly 
for Orange women, able to ſhock any 
curious 
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curious ear; out upon't, I wonder yon can 
endure to hear them | 

Bonh, Go to, I ſay, I'le none of theſe 
Amarantha's and Polixens, but have you 
call*d by the names you were Chriſtned 
by at the Font and Baptiſm,by vour God 
fathers and Godmothers. | 

Mar. Still Father will you be vulgar 
and trivial? ro talk of Godfathers and 
Godmothers, Chriſtendom, Fonts, Bap- 
tiſm, and I know-not what, as if you were 
Catechiſing ! when I pray did you ever 
read of theſe in a Romance. 

Borh. And whendidIever read a Ro- 
 maneel pray ? | 
_ * 4m Ithat*tis that makes you ſo igno- 
rant as youare, if you had, i*faith yoh 
- wou'd have betfer known what belongs 
to Gallantry and ala mode. 

Bonh. Mode me no modes, butleave 
theſe Fopperies, and marry theſe Gentle- 
men preſently, or elſe you both go to 
a Nunnery, there's the ſhort and the long 
of it: My ſhoulders are too weak l tell 

ou plain, to carry any longer fo rv a 
® rthen as tvvoluch as you unmarryed in 
my houſc» An. 


i 
—_ 
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An: For my part father I cou'd be vyell 
content to marry, o it vvere vvith one T 
hkt. bi 
Bonhe And what iſt you diflike in theſe 
I pray? | f* Ro 
Mar. Why a hundred things, firſt for 


Aman to come a wooing in a plain and 


ſimple leg, withont canons, a Hat without 
Feathers, and ſo horrible and furious an 
indigence of Ribbons and Garniture of 
his \ Arad. cou'd endure it? 

AnT hen their Linnen vvas none ofthe 
fineſt, nor o'th beſt Linniners making 
neither: 

An: Belides*tvvas all plain as my Sock 
vvithout, or point of Gereva,Yerrice, Ra- 
guſa, Sedan, or Oreliack. 
Ronh, What faultsthey find? 

An. Beſides their hair inſtead of fa]- 
ling handſomely and regularly unto curls, 


as It otght to do, (either ſtood wildly 


ſtaring up an end, or elſe -hang looſly 
dangling down as *f *twere comb'd a* the 
German manner, only with four fingers 
and a thumb. 

Bob. Tub, toyes and trifles ! 


Tell 
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Tell me, are they not honeſt and proper 
men /. A 
Mar. Proper enough I muſt confebs to 
make Noble mens Porters, or Swizers of 
the Guard, and for their Honeſtics, they 
look jndeed as if they had their Maiden- 
heads ſtill, and that is as much out of 
faſhion with Gallants, a' other ſide; 
| Aus Then for their Language *twas 
ag unfaſhonable as their clothes, all clow- 
niſh, ſavouring of che Country, far from 
the Elegance and Gallantry of Court, 
where theyſpeak ſuch dpuceurs,ſuch dain- 
ty and delicate things, as *tis a very Ban- 


 guet for Ladies Ears; 


Mar: Belides d'ye think we'd marry 
only with ſimple Gentlemen, without any 


honour or Titles to ſet them off, but bare 


Monlicur ds, Bx:i//on and Monlicur LaFlexr 
— one poor Hawthorn buſh in France 
wou'd make four or five as good Gentle- 
men as they: 

Bozh, Come, all this is but trifling,and 
I'le hear no mage of 1t: Ina als ; 
to marry theſe Gentlemen, or a0 know 


whatfollows ; for the reſt whilſt y'ar M 
t 


nothing when he was young, but only 
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the Town 1 give. you free liberty to ſee 
and follow the faſbion, viſit, and be vi- 
ſited, do what you will, y ar Miſtrefies 
of my houſe, and of your ſelves; but in 
point of Marriage I'te be Maſter, and fo 
farewell, Exit, 
Manent the Damoiſelles- 

Mar. Alas poor man, watroth I pitty 
him ! he is ſo ſimple and ignorant, I fee 
the form was deeply ſunk imtothe mat- 
ter when he was boryr, which makes his 
brain ſo muddy ever ſince. 

4n. I muſt needs fay he's a very honeſt 
man 3 but for the Mode and Gallantry 
'tis terra incognita to him. 

Mar. This comes o'th want of read! 
Romances now; Ile warrant ye they ve 


Homelies and dull Morality. 

An. Or at beſt but the Hiſtory or Bar- 
laam and Joſaphat, 

Aar. Introth I have wondred with my 
ſelf a hundred times, how one ſo heavy 


'and dull as he, cou'd ever beget folively 


and ſprightly a child asI! fure he's none 
of my Father, but Iam Daughter of ſome 
D King 
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King, or Emperour, loſt in my Cradle by 
ſome ſtrange accident, and look e&re 
long, by one asſtrange for to be found a- 
gen,,-['ve read of as ſtrange things as 
theſe have come to pals. | 

An. AndI look to marry ſome Duke 
or Prince, or Marquis, or Count. at leaſt ; 
I was a dream'd of one Jalt night. 


om om 


SCANA V. 


| > = Inman. —_ 


Enter Lyſette, 


Mary. 


Ow ! what news with you? 

Ly/. Yonders one Marquis Aaſ- 
carillio, torſooth, has ſent his Valet to 
know if youll be within this Afternoon, 
and pleaſe to be vilited. 

An. Oh lilter! my dream as right as 
may be. 

Mar. Go tell him he ſhall much honour 
us, but will you never learn to denounce 
handſomly., and a [xz Mode £ 

Lyſ. Why forſooth ? 


Alar. 
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Aar. You ſhou'd ſay now, yonder's 
Marquis ſuch an one, delires to be infor- 
med whether you pleaſe to render your 

' ſelf viſible or no. 
T his now Is to ſpeak your precious Lan- 
guage, and a la mode. 
An. Well, goand diſpatch the Meſlen- 
| gcr with an anſwer affirmative, and when 
'  youcome agen, we'l read you a lecture of 
it. Exit I yſette. 
Oh my Toutebonne, now War in pals to be 
famous indeed, when no leſs then Mar- 
| quilles come to viſit us ! 

Mar. T, this 'tis to live in Parzs now, 
we might have ]1v'd in the Country long 
enough, ere ever we had had this ho- 


NOUT- Enter Lyſette, 
. An, Well, have you diſpateht the 
Mellenger ? : 


Lyſ. Yes forlooth. 

An. Then hearken to your Leſſon, 

Always before Company , be ſure you 
elevate your ſtile, and ſpeak a Language 
which none may underſtand but the Pre- 

tious Cabal, ==-that which they under- 
ſtand not they'l admire, and elniris 
D 2 begets . 
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begets Eſteem and Reverence. 
Mey. As for example, go preſently and 
fetch me my Zephiras hither. 

Lyſ. Her Zephirns| what's that ! 

Az. She means her Fan you fool. 

Lyſ. Oh! is that her Zephirns. 

. Mar: And bring the Conncelor of the 
Graces along with you. 
' Lyſe The Conncellor of the Graces | 
what's that I wonder ? 
. 4. Her Looking-Glaſs ſhe means. 
Ly/. Oh now I underſtand, 
' Mar. And look you do not ſoil and 
ſully-it with reflexion of your Phiſiogno- 
MY. 
ber 3 This now is to ſpeak the pretious 
Language, and 2 la mode, which 'twere 
to endear. on Ridiculouſneſs it ſelf, for 
oF Damoiſelle a /a mode to be ignorant 
of. 

Mar.  T his,only to give you a taſt of it, 
for this time 15 enough; go now and make 
' ready the Howe as we ſhall do our ſelves, 

againſt he comes, and look you perfume 
the Rooms till we may looſe our ſelves in 

the precious milte. 
L/. 


[ 
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Lyſ. I go forſooth. Exit Lyſette. 

pA y fas Maſcarillio d'ye call him! 
oh my dear!what a fine name 1s that? - 

Mar. And he's as fine a man Tile war- 
rant yOu. Excnant. 


SCANA VI. 


Enter the Two Naturals. © © 


I. Ome, now let's Play a little till 
Maſter comes. | 
2. Content; Hi,lhi, © Thypleyemany 
. hi, hi, hi. | fools Gambolse 

I. No, but T'le teach you a fine Play 
now, See ſaw, ſceſaw. 
: 2. Nay now you play foul play, ſo you 

O. 

1- Foul play ! what's that ? 

2. Why tis—to play foul play. 

1. Ohnow [lunderſtand. 

2, Now ſtand you there, and Fle ſtand 
here—and Ple lay you a wager Tle meet | 
you before you ſhall mcet me. 


I, Coume on then: 
D 3 2. Lo 


T—— ———_ 
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2. Loyethere now. 
7. Nay Imet you firſt. 
2. But you did not: 


1. ButI did. Sganarelle knocks 
Sean. Who's within there? within, 
Open the door here. 


1. Udsſo! *tis Maſter knocks; 
Go you and let him in. 
2. Goyouand you wlll. 
1, Iwont. 
2. AndI wont neither. 
Sgan. W1ll no body come there ! 
areyeall deaf? Ile make you hear, 
1. *Udsſo,Maſter's angry. - Knocks. 


 Flegoand open the door. 
| 2. Nay,lle go. They ſtrive, 
\ 1: But you ſhan't. and open it 


2, Butl will. betwixt them. 
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\ 


i. m_—_— 


—_ 


SCANA VII. 


A ——— 


Enter Sganarelle, and whilſt they fieht, all 
the blows light on him betwixt them. 


I.  leteach you to take my office from 
me. 

Sean, Why how now | what's the mat- 
ter? hold, hold I ſay, what beat your 
Maſter? Nay if you'll needs fight, Fle 
fight with you. Beats theme, 

1. Oh, oh, oh. 

2. Oh, oh, oh. 

Sean, Here's fine doing indeed! 'tis 
time to look to you! 

Go leave your bawling, and call your 
Miſtreſs preſently, 


1. Tlepo, 

2. Nay Tlego, 

I. But you Natl not. | 

2. But I will. kao oa 

SCAN. Agen . inthe Doore 
agree,or I'le make = Shoves them ins 
agree. So this 1s fine! Tle ſet you going . 


with a vengeance, D 4 Now 
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Now I know ſhe longs to hear what news 
I bring. 


LD —_— C_—_— 


SCANA VIII. 


Enter Iſabel/a, 
Iſabella. 
'Ve done an Act here, A Boxin 
[| of ſo bold a ſtrain ber hand. 


as well might puta Virgin to her ſhame; 
but Love and my extream neceſlity, Aſide 


or never bluſh, or let them bluth tor me.-- 


Well ha' ye been there ? 

Sgan. I have. 

Tab. And what ſays he? 

Sgan, Why he ſays, He looks upon 
you or ſo, ſometimes tis true, but he means 
no harm by't. 

Tſab. And wou'd you believe. him? 
y* 4 beſt ſayhe meant no harm bythis too. 
Juſt now as I was (ſtanding, at my Window 
to take the air, who ſhu'd come A but he? 
and what did he? but juſt as Iturn'd my 
back, threw me this Box with this Letter 
in 1t here, into my Chamber; - gear. 
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Sear. How aLetter ! BE 

Tab. I, and when ha'd done, away he 
went like Lightning, orl had thrown it 
like a Thunderbolt at his head :>——info- 
{lent as he is! to offer to ſend his Letters 
unto me ! "= 

Sean, What's in't doſt know ? 

I/ab. Not 1, nor delire to know. : 

Sean. Why haſt thou not re'dit then? 

Iſab. Not for a world ; for but imagin 
Sir, What diſhonour 'twere to me, and en- 
couragement to him, if he ſhu'd think 
I'd the vicious curiolity to open and read 
his Letters! 

Sgan. Let mc ſee't, I'lereadit then. 

1/ab. That were the ſame,for then he'd 
'think*twere I;— no pray Sir let me ſend 

It back as tis. x 

Sean. Well go thy ways for a mirrour 
of Prudence and Diſcretion! 

Fab. Beſides words are but air, but 
when inclovd in Letters once, I ſhou'd 
think their pn damp woav'd kill me 
preſently, ſhou'd I but open them == 
cou'd I but find one now to ſend it by. 

Sean, Tle do't, Pledo't.' 


Iſab. 
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I1/ab. And tell him how I ſcorn to read 
EtteETrs, : 

Sean, Let me alone, | 
Iſa. Yet Sir,to ſatisfie your Curioſity, 


you may read it if you pleaſe. 


Sgan, Not I, I premiſe you, without an 
Antidote, if 't.be ſo dangerous as you ſay 
It 1s, 

Jab. Well, then pray carry it him as it 
is3 methinksI am in painuntil he have 
It, 

Sgan.Tleſoon rid thee of that pain Ile 
warrant thee.,and aſſure thy ſelf Ple mar- 
ry theea week ſooner then Ithought to 


have done, only for this my little pretty 
Rogue. Careſſes her. 


Tab: His kindneſs and unkindneſs e- 
quty do's kill, Aſede. 
$ poyſon, though ſugrcd, is poyſon ſtil]. 
Manet Sganarelle. Exit. 

Sgar. I, are you guod at writing Let- 


ters faith? I'm gladT know it; you ſhall 


find that I'm as good at carrying them. 
Now cou'dI preach againſt Love Letters, 
and bid your Damoiſclls by her example 


take heed of them; for juſt as Mounte- 
banks 
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banks wrap up their poyſonous Drugs 1n 
paper, ſo if you look on the outſide of 
theſe Lettcrs th'ar are only paper, but 
open them and Jook on them within, you 
find them poylon, very poyſon, the bane 
of Virginity,theratsbanethat makes them 

ſwell agen ;—methinks I'm in an excellent 

vein of Preaching now. 

But ro my buſineſs, holla, who's within 

there. Knockst 


—_— 


SCANA IX. 
Enter Ergaſto. 


Ergaſto. 
V Ho's there 2 what Monſieur 
Sganarelle ? your pleaſure Sir? 
Sear. Pleaſure me no pleaſures, where's 
your friend? your friend Valerio there, 
that 1s ſo good at writing Letterss 
Erg. He's not within at preſent. 
Sean. No matter, there give him that 
Letter, and tell him, his picce won't off, 


his powder's damp, and wont take fire, 
h'as 
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h*as miſt of his aim this once. 
 Erg, What's all this! 

Sgan. In plainer terms, tell him,Iſabell: 
ſ{cornsto read his Letters, but has ſent it 
back to him, as *twas ſent to her. 

Erg. I underſtand nothing of all this 
now ? | 

Sgan: And d'ye hear? take nctice | 
pray that I deliver it as 'twas delivered 
Seal'd and unopen'd,& fo farewell. Exit, 

Erg. What ſhou'd the meaning of this 
be IT wonder ? 


— 


— 
QUEEE—_— 


SCANA X. 


Enter Valerio. 


Valerio. 
H1i I'mglad y'ar come. 
Val. Why ? 
Erg. Here hzs been your old Meſlen- 
ger agen. 
Val. Who! Sganarelle ? | 
 Erg. The ſame, and he has left this 
Letter for you. 


Val. | 
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Val. *Tis not a Challenge, is it ? 

Erg. if it be, 'tis from Iſabella, for ſhe 
ſent it he tells me. | 
Val. Fromher! Oh give it me ſtraight 
then, that I may kiſs it a thouſand times; 
how's this? the Superſcription is to her ! 

Erg. But open it, and ſee from whom 
the Subſcription is. Reads. 


Iabella's Letter. 


Noble Sir, 


| F IT have rightly interpreted your Love, 
I hope you will not be ſo mi 

to miſinterpret mine ; 1 am here in the hands 

of one I hate, and if you deliver me not 

the ſooner, death ſhall mean time 

T am the miſerableſt alzve, unleſs you fin 

Jome way to make me happy. 


4 


Yours till Death 
l ISABELLA: 


Erz. Now, what think you of this 
picce ? iſt not an Original ! 


Val- 
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Val. Yes Ergaſto,and that of ſuch a hand 
I ſhall think ir no Idolatry to adore: +;0;; 


Now I perceive ſhe 1s 7s wiſe as fair, »#t. 
and I am happy, nor ſhall I ever reſt tj11 I ; 
have made her ſo: | 


Erge Ha, ha, ha ! what an Aſs has ſhe 
made 'of him ? to make him carry this 
himſelf ! 


Val. Peace, here he comes. 


es 


SCANA XI: 
Enter Sganarelle. 


Sganareller 


] T do's me good to think how blank 
he'l look when he recetves thisLetter; 

I long to ſee him, and laugh at him : 
Now Sir y ave receliv'd your Letter ? 

Val. T haveſo Sire 

Sean. And you perceive by it the dife 
ference of perſons, and how ſdme have 
the happineſs to be belov'd, and others 
not ? 

Val. I do ſo Sir,and mult have patience. 

SCAan. 
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Sear. Poorman! he's readyto cry a- 
gen ;----well, and what ſervice will you 
command me back ? you ſee, I'm good 


at carry . 
Val. Why you may tell herSir,that as1 
only live for her ſo I {hall die to ſerve her- 
Sear. The poor mars even deſperate 

I fee ? 

Val. And for this Letter here which you 
eſteem ſo high diſgrace, tell her I take it 
for the higheſt grace and favour ſhe cou'd 
do me. 

Sgan: Even much good do't ye with't, 
and when w'ar marryed, you ſhall come it 
you pleaſe and give = thanks tor it. 

Val. How marryed! 

. Sean. Yes, Fle invite you to my Wed- 
ing. 
Erg. Can you endure this ? 

Val. Peace, inconſiderate man ? 1t fit 
that I ſhu'd offend him, who has power to 
injure her? Ple fright himyet, and ſee 
what that will do,----Hark youSir, me- 
thought I heard you talk of mairying 
Iſabella. 

Sean. I did ſoSir, what then! 


Val. 
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Val. Why then y ad beſt to make your 
Will before, or ſee me dead, twill be dan- 
gcrous elſe, and fay, I told you fo. 

 Sgan+ How's this! the mans deſpe- 
rate I think indeed; if he be ſuch an one, 
Ile not invite him to my Wedding be- 
ſhrew me : Hark ye Sir,now I better con- 
ſider on it, I mean to be marryed pri- 
vatelyr 
Val. Talk of Marriage agen # 
Sgane Cry mercy Sir, 1f you be ſo angry 
I'm ſorry I've troubled you, and fo fare- 
well :-----[le no more Meſlenges if he be 
ſuch an one. - Steals away. 

Manent Valerio and Ergaſto- 

Val: So, this will defer his Marriage a 
vvhyel hope, till I may think on ſome 
prevention, but what I can't imagin ? 

Erg: Come n'er torment nor vex your 
felf, but leave it all to her ; impriſon'd 
winds either inforce their way,or cauſe an 
Earthquake 3 fo now (Was begun 
ſhe'l ne're give o're, till ſhe has throughly 
done: Exennt.' 


Finis Adns Secund:. 


AGTus 


—— 


_ -%\ 
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- Aaus I IT. Scxna I. 


Maſcarillio brought in, in aChair by 
two Sedan-Men. 


Maſcarillio. 


Olla, holla, theſe [ Opens the Chair. 
baptiz'd Mules I think have a plot 
to break my bones, they doſo joult and 
joltle their Chair againſt every poſt they 
meet. 
1. The Entry'sſtrait Sir, and you'd be 
carrycd in. TH _— 
Maj. And good reaſon, Goodman 
Faquiz,d'ye think Pd expoſe my Feathers 
to the humidity of the air,andſhoes to the 


_— _ of Paris - ? _ out, 
o now take up y ur luggage and begone. 
I. You'l pay us firſt. Sir ; p 
Maſ. How | 


1. Our Money Sir. ; 
Maſ. Was ever heard of ſuch an Info- 
7 lence, 
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lence, to demand money of me ? 

-1v How weu'd have us live Sir, if you 
do not pay us? 

Maſ. If you can't live without paying, 
there's payment for you, 
and therce— Beats him. 
ſaucyRogue, to demand money of ſuch 

Gallants as I! | 

2. But we'l be paid in another manner 
Sir, before you go,for all your Gallantry. 
Takes out the Lever of the Sedan. 
Ataſ. How now ! what miean you? 
1,2, Or pay us our Money, Or 
. Maſ. Hold,hold! there 'tis z now thou 
ask'{t it in good manner, and as thou 
oughts, but that's an unmannerly{R ogue 
there :>—= Now, are you Grityed: ? 
, 2, Yes Sir. 
Maſ. Then begone and leave me. 

. 1- Stay Sir, now Ile be paid for your 
beating of me too, before we go, or 
clle. ——  - Takes the other Lever. 

Maſ. Hold, and good reaſon, there's 
ſymewhat for thee too; you ſhall find me 
the rcaſonableſt man 1th world, when you 
ask things In good manner, and as you 

ought 
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ought. Now are ycu latisfied ? 
I. Yes, I thank you Sir. 
Maſ. No, thank yout Ignobility you 
Rogues;for,but I ſcorn to draw mySword 
,upon ſuch baſe Faquins as you, by this 
| _ brightſteel I'd kill'd you both ere this--- 
| this excule I learnt of a Gallant who was 
| beaten by a Hackny-Coachman rather 
 ___ day.—Well, get you gunenow,and take 
heed of provoking my fury another 


time. 

2. At your ſervice Sir. Exeunt. 
We hope you can't ſay but wave us'd you 
cavilly? | 


Maſe. 1,T. 1 muſt needs ſay that : —— 
So,thus far T have play'd theGallant right, 
never to fight when can help it; nor pay 
debts, but when I cannot chooſe :'— 
Now for the Ladies, which 1s the main 
buſineſs of your Gallants in the world, 
and when there are no more to Court and 
Complement, they may go out of it, as 
having no more to do. 

He ſings, Adjuſts his Canons and Feather, 

| CHIUEYS himſelf, does all theAntick tricks 
D Of a Fantaſtick Mounſieur, 

E 2 SCANA 
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SCANA II. ; 


Enter Lyſette. 


Lyſette. 
M Y Ladies defire you to have alittle 


patience, Sir, and they'l inſtantly 
wait upon you. 

Maſ. No haſt,no haſt, my pretty Carry- 

er of Meſlages; I can entertain my ſelf 

well enough here the whil'ſt, with con- | 


templating the Hiſtorical Ornaments of 
the place. 


Lyſ. Methinks this Monſieur in theſe 
clothes, and that feather there, looks juſt 


I:ke fome Amphibious Animal, half Bird, 
and half Baboon. 

HMaſ. Now don* I know whether in 
truc Gallantry , I were not to' fall on 
the Waiting-woman firſt ; I have a gal- 
Jant Itch cume upon me,and cannct hold: 
Hark you, hark you ſweet heart, ſuppoſc 


one ſhou'd ask you an Enigmatical Queſti- 
ON NOW 7 


Ly 
I, 
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Lyſ. Excuſe me Sir, I'm none of thoſe 
I can aſſure you. 


Maſ. Right !===Thus whatſoever they - 


underſtand not, they interpret ſtrait to--- 
you know what : ==Come, come, there's 
ſomewhat for thee ; you muſt not be ſo 
coy—you underſtand me. 

Lyſ. Yes very well Sir. 

Maſ. Or elſe thou wert no right Wat- 
ting-woman : Come then. 

Lyſ. Soft Sir, another times I hear my 
Ladicocandn 

Maſ. This now is another trick of 
Gallantry, to have Wenches cozen them 
of their money. 

Lyſ. And ſce th'ar hear. 


mms —_— — _— 


— ———— > ————— - 


SCANA III. 


Enter Mademoiſelle, Mary and Anne. 


Maſcarillio Addreſſes himſelf unto theme: 


Heavens!Oh paradice ! 


H 
© Lyſ. Hai day ! this Mounſieur 
has got the French _— right. 
3 
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 Maſ. Moſtfair, and moſt accompliſhe 
Ladies, If 1 impottune you with my vilit, 
*ris your perfteftions have brought 'this 
trouble on your ſelves, of which I am fo 
eat an Idolater,- us where cre tis 
ound, I needs muſt go to reverence and 
honour It. : 
Mar. Noble Sir, there's no pertc&ion 
here, but only what you bring along with 
you. nn 
Maſ. Now by your fair Eyes Ladies, 


54 


' which like Suns, i]luminate all this other 


Hemiſphear ; your Graces and Perfection 
are {o great, as for Wit, Beguty, and truc 
Gallantry, you pic, repic, and Capot, all 


the Ladies in Paris elſe: 


An. You may ſay what you pleaſe Sir, 
but we are not fo vain to lend the ſcricus 
of our belief, unto the Raollery of your 
Complement, — I marry (iſter, this 1s a 
brave man indeed ! you may fee Nobility 
in his very Meen |! 

Mar. I, and in's faſhion and behaviour 

too! who's there ? ſome Chamber Pulpits 
ſtrait. | | 

An. Som? Chairs, They ſet Chairs. 

| . lomc 
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ſome Chairs there, —pleaſe you Sirto lit, 
here's a Chair that ſtretches forth its arms, 
and ſhou'd be glad and proud oth honour 
of embracing you. 

AMaſ. All here ſpeaks civility even to 
the Chairs and Stools; but pardon me 
Ladies, I wou'd fain tarry, butl ſee cer- 
tain dangerous eyes here, that look as if 
they'd kill men, or rob them of their h- 
berties at leaſt. 

An. Wel warrant you Sir. 

Maſ. Well Ladies, on your ſecurity Ile 
venture this once 3 nor can [I ſacrifice my 
Liberty any where better then at the Al- 
tar of your feet. 

An. Don't ye admire him Siſter ? 

Mar. Admire him! I amrapt a thou- 
ſand degrees beyond They ſit. 
Admiration / | p 

Maſ- And what think you of my Fea- 
ther Ladies? 

An. Oh, 'tis the very top,and top-gal- 
lant of all I everſaw! and you'r thetrue 
Eſtridge, t'other but a counterfeit. 

Maſ. And my Canons. 

Mar. Oh moſt heavenly wide ! 

E 4 
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Maſ. I can aflure you there's more in 
them by half anEll Paris meaſure, then in 
any are worn in Town beſide. 

_ I never ſaw the Elegance of Ad- 
juſtement carryed fo high by any one be- 


fore! 
Ar. I Siſter, this 'tis to know the fine 


of things, the ſuperhine, the very fine of 


fines ! 
Maſ. And how long Ladics is it ſince 


ou made this Town happy with your 
elidence and abode ? 

Mar. So ſhort a time Sir vet, as we 
count only by days the age of our being 
here. 

Maſ. And what d'ye think of Paris £ 
1s 1t not the Paradice of all Delights! the 
Treafury of all that's rich and precious, 
and compendium and abridgement of all 
wonders and rarities ! 

An. *'Tis inconteſtible truth Sir ; and 1 
do not ſee, I proteſt, how 'tis poſſible tor 
any Lady to be ſav'd out of Paris here. 

Maſ. Why now yon raviſh me! and 
what R-creations have you had fince 


your atrival here ? 


| 
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Mar. O Lord Sir ! wave had fo horri- 
ble a want and dearth of them, as war 
even (tarv'd and famiſh'd agen. 

Maſ. Vle carry you to the next new 
Play that's play'd, but then you are ob- 
lig'd tocry it down what ere 1t be, *tis 
the falhion of your Gallants now, and 
will get you the reputation of Wits. 

An. That Sir we (hall not fail to do, 
before 'the Muſick plays, or Curtain's 
drawn. | 

Maſ. And what acquaintances, Ladies, 
have you made, ſince you came to Town? 
Mar. None at all Sir yet. 

Maſ. Tle bring you acquainted with 
all the Wits of the new Collection, they 
come unto my Chamber every day; and 
but this morning I'd a dozen of them 
there; nay, if pleaſe, they ſhall keep an 
Academy at your Lodging every week. 

An. O Lord Sir, you'l infinitely oblige 
us, for only ſuch as they, govern the 
Fames of the Ladies herein Town, and 
with a Copy of Verſes cry themup, or 
Lampoon, cry them down, when e're they 


Ma. 


pleaſe. 
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Maſ. Right; and beſides, they can in- 
form you to a half Stanza of all the Ver- 
ſes that are made 1n Parg every day, as 
who madea Madrigal of 's Miſtreſs Beau- 
ty, whoan Ede ot enjoyment, who ſent 
an Elegy to his Miſtreſs over night, and 
the beer ſhe made unto't by next day 
noon. 26 
An. 1, theſe are things to be known 
'bove all your dull Morality and Philo- 
ſophy. 

Mar. I, and Divinity too Siſter. 

Maj. Still Ladies you raviſh me more 
and more; and ſince I ſee y'ar dclighted 
with Poetry, Ilerecite you ſame compo-_ 
ſitions of mine own. 

A: Beſeech you Sir. 

Maſ. For you muſt know I've a Poeti- 
cal itch ſometimes, and ſcratch for it on 
paper too; amongl[t the reſt you ſhall 
hear recited in all your moſt celebrous 
Aſlemblics here, ſome hundred Songs and 
Sonnets of mine, as many Odes and Ele- 
gics, a thouſand Madrigals, and Epigrams 
ſans number. 

An, And ave a very furious uy 

or 
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for thoſe Epigrams, methinks th'ar the 
fineſt things ! 

Maſ. And for thoſe I ſhall fit you, for 
I am turning all Rowan ſtory into Epi- 
grams. 

Mar. And that muſt needs be rare and 
excellent! but touching the Verſes Sir, 
you promis'd us. 

Maſ. You ſhall have them as ſoon as 1 
can intreat them of my Memory; and 
theſe they are, made of a Ladics ſtcaling 
my heart away, imagin it your ſelves. 


The VFRSES. 
Ah, ha! and bavcT caught you ( as they ſay, 
Mos did his Mare) ſtealing my heart away. 
And wo'd you run awaywith't wheny avcdon; 
T faith,i faith, for all you'd fain be gone, 
I'le make you dearly pay for t cre you part 3 
Stop Thief, flop Thief, my heaxt, my heart, 

An. Rare! (my heart. 

Mar. Excellent! Enter Lyſette. 

An, Thebeltas e'rel heard ! 

Mauf. D'ye mark that 4h, ha! at my 
cntrauce into ſtile, what a natural Ex- 
prellton-1t is, as much as to ſay, are you 
| there 
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there 1 faith? or have I caught you? as 1 
exprels it afterwards ah, ha / 

Mar. That 4h, ha, alone is worth a 
whole Fpick Poem. 

Maſ, Then have I caught you as Mos 
didcatch his Marezthere's an Erudition for 
you now? taken neither from Greek nor 
Latin, but from an Exeliſh Proverb, no- 
thing ſavouring of Homer nor Virgil, and 
a thouſand degrees at leaſt remov'd from 
the Scholar or Pedant. 

An, I, and a thouſand, and thouſand 
more to that ! 

Maſ. But you'd be raviſh'd now to hear 
the air, I've ſet unto't. | 

Mar: Why are ye a Muſician too ! have 
you learnt Mulick Sir ? 

Maſ. Not learnt it, but ſuch Gallants 
asI, know every thing without learning. 

An. Aſſuredly my hed | 

Mar. Pray let's hear it Sir, 
_ You ſhall, but you muſt conſider 

a 


'tis a la Cavalier, hem, hem, ah, ha! K&c. 


He ſings hoarcely and ridiculouſly 
with all the Grimaces of an af- 
fe@ed Singer. | 
Ane 
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An, Oh! moſt divine! the very Har- 
mony of the Spheres. 
Mar. I'm enthuſiaſm'd with it ! 


An. Tis = Chromatick, this ! 


Ly/. Methink *tis pure Caterwouling, if 
this be 4 /2 Cavalier, I have cnough of 
It, Exit: 
Mar. Did you mark the humouring of 
the words? how at ſtealing, the Mulick 
ſtole away,as 'twere, and then at running, 

it ran away as faſt. 
46, AS. We did, and admir'd it. 

Maſ. Belides, if you markt it at the 
word ſtop Thief, there was ſuch a Hubbub, 
as you'd have thought a whole Hex and 
Cry had been following, the reſt was in 
ftilo Recitativo, 

Ax. This'tis now to know the heigth 
and depth, the longitude, latitude, and 
ro dimenſion of Art ! 

aſ. I can hold no longer, ah, ah! 
Crys vebemently out, they ſtart #P. 

Mar. What ayle youSir ? | 

Maſ. Now by your ſoft and ſweeter 
boſoms Ladies, thoſe perfunes pillows 
that love does reſt upon! you evenraviſh 

my 
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my heart-out of my breaſt; methinks it 
hangs only by a ſlender ſtring : Oh,oh,oh! 
[ languith, faint, and die ! Lies down. 
Mar. Does he not do it rarely Siſter ? 
thoſe two Monſiteurs who came a wooing 
to us, are not worthy to be his Laquys. 
An. | have a certain curiolity to know 
it he be marryed, or no. 
Mar. I, are you there Siſter 2 Pm glad 
I know it: 
An, And are you jealous Siſtcr? Pm 
glad I know that too, ' Enter Lyſette. 
Aar. Now what's the news with you. 
Ly/. Yonders one Count Jodelet with- 
out,defires to know whither you pleaſe to 
render your ſclves vilible, 
Mar, Oh! Iſce you'll learn in time. 
Muiſ: How Count Jodelet ? ' Starts up. 
An. 1, do you know him? 
aj. Know him! my only Comrade 
in all our former Warrs; why Piladis and 
Oreſtes, and Damon and Pithias were 
meer ſtrangers and cncmics, compar d 
unto us two, 
M.r:Go introduce him ſtrait. Exit Lyſs 
/rſ. Count Jodelet! now LadiesTle 
promiſc 


The Damoiſelles a la Mode. 62 


promiſe you, you ſhall ſee the gallanteſt 
man in France, and braveſt Soldier.,brave 
upon brave, a three pyld brave. 


I — 


—_—  __——  —_— — —_— — 


\ SCANA IV: 


Enter Todelec fantaſtically habited a 
la Soldateſque, Lyſctte, &rc. 


Jodelet. 


Hat Marquis, art thou here ? 


| V My/* Count! 1 am raviſht to 
| ſce thee, goand ſalute theſe Ladies, that 


afterward I may more freely pour out my 
ſclf into thy Embraces. 
Jod. By your fair leave AKiſfes their 
Ladics. Hands. 
Maſs And how doſt, ha ! thou look(t 
ſomewhat pale methinks ! 
| Jod. The fatigues of the War, and 
Vigilsof the Court, but I'm reſolv d to 
leave it, therc's no reward for men of our 
merits and deſervings now a days, who 
have loſt our lives in our Countrys fer- 


VICC. / 
Maſ 
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 Myiſ. I, the Children of peace carry all 
away novv, from us the ſons of War. 
And hovv long iſt faith fince thou andI 
met firſt i*th Warrs. 

Jo. Let me ſec——ſome (ixteen years 
as I take it- 

Maſ. *Tis more, 'tis more man, by the 
ſame token thou commandl(t a Regiment 
of Horſe on the Gallies of Malta. 
od. I, we had hot ſervice therc. 
aſ. But not ſo hot as afterwards at 

taking the half Moor at ſiege of Graulin. 
Jod Half Moon! 'twas a whole one 
man, thou haſt forgot. 
' Maſ. I think it was indeed, I'm ſurc 
Pve good reaſon to remember it, for 1 
'S received this Muſquetad there, == pray 
| Ladies vouchſafe to feel here, 
} | An. A vcry terrible wound indecd ! 

Lyſ. 1 (cel nothing but only the nape of 
his neck. 

* Jod. And]I, this other coup deGranad, 
pray Ladies ſtoop. and feel here. 

Mar. A horrible one too ! 

Lyſ. There's nothing but only the 


hollow of his Ancle 3 I think theſe Gal- 
lants 
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lants ſwear nothing but Words, there's 
ſo many Wounds with them. 
Jod. But now Tle ſhew you a terrible 
one indeed. Offers to put down his Hoſe, 
An. Oh no, we beſcech you Sir, wave 
ſcen enough already, you'l fright us with 
ſight of more- 
Jod: Well, as you pleaſe; theſe are 
honourable marks and ſ1ignswhat men are. 
Lyſ. And that's the reaſon it ſeems your 
Gallants now a days, eſpecially in Ladies 
companies, ſtand with their hands in their 
Codpieces only to ſhew what men they 


are. 
Maſ. And when didft ſee the Duke thine 


old Comrade? 

Jod. We ſupt together yeſter night, 
and has invited me for to morrow to 
hunt the Stag with him 3 wilt be oth 


party ſirrah ? 
Maſ. faith, I cannot, I'm oblig'd to 


wait on the Ducheſs thou wor'it of, out of 


Town. 

Maſ. Thiare acquainted with all rhe 
Grandees of the Town it ſeems ? 

An. More hcnour for us to be acquain- 


ted with them, F Maſe 


t 
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Aaſ. But we neglet the Ladies, —— 
Sirrah as thou camſt in, theſcLadies and 1 
were diſcourſling of Verſes, and thou art 
excellent at them I know. 

Jod. A little at Inpromptuſes or extem- 
pore ONeEs. | 

Mars And that's the very Touchſtone 
of a prompt and ready wit ! 

Maſ. Thou ſhalt make ſome of theſe 
Ladies herc. 

An. Webelcech you Sir. 

Maſ. And the ſubjet ſhall be of their 
fair eyes» 

Jod. You put me ſtrangely to it, Mar- 
quets, but Þle try. 

Of your fair Eyes Ladies what ſhud Tſay? | 
what ſpud I ſage. | 
Repeats them, and is at a ſtand. 

Ly/. T think he knows not what to ſay 
Inciced. 

Jod. Pox ont, I can eaſily make the 
firſt verſe; all the difficulty is, to make 
the ſecond Rhymcunto't. 

Lyſ. Ithink fo too. 

Jod. Well Ladies,pardon me this once |: 
I have lately let blood fo much in thee 

Poctick | 
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Poctick vein, as my Muſe is but weak and 
feeble yet, but aſloon as I ſhall have re- 
cover d a little (trength, you ſhall ſee Vle 
make you as good extempore Verlcs ( with 
a little ſtudy ) as ever you heard. 

AMaſ. Mean time what ſhall we do? 
ſhall we carry theſe Ladies abroad to take 
the air ? 

Jod. Content, thou haſt thy Coach 
here Marqueſs, haſt thou not ? 

Maſ. Not I, I came in a Chair. 

Jod, And I've ſent mine away. 

Mar, No matter, 't ſhall be for another 
time ;—ſhall we have a Ball then ? 

Maſ. T, but for the Violins? the Ani- 
maters of the feet, and paradice of the 
Fares? | 

Jod. Vle ſend one of my Valets for 
them3 holla, who's there without ?. 
Baſque, Lorrain, Piccard, Burquenot, Bre- 
tain, Sr an Norman, Perigot, none of 
theſcValets there? par la mort blen,there's 
never a Sipneur inall France worlc ſerv'd 
then I, I think. 

Lyſ. Faith, andTI think ſo too. 

Jodes To have never a Valet at hand 

F 2 when, 
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when one has molt need of them! 
£5. The devil of Valet did they bring 
along with them. 
_ an. No r, ours ſhall go; but then 
for filling parts unto our Ball twill be too 
etnpty elſe. © 


Mar. We'l ſend to invite our Neigh- 
bours here hard by, amongſt the reſt Ly- 
ſette you ſhall go to our Cozen Tſabel/a's, 
and ſee if the clown her Guardian will let 
her come- 
Au. I know he will not, wherefore 
'tis in vain. Exit Lyſette. 
Mar: No matter, ſhe ſhall goonly to 
vex him; -— mean time pleaſe you to 
honour us ſo much to accept of a ſlight 
Banquet wave prepar'd within, you ſhall 
infinitely oblige us. 
Maſ. Y ave abundantly regall'd us La- 
dies with your faircr ſights, Tos we ſhall 
Wait upon you. Exennt. 
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SCANA V: 


— 


Enter Sganarelle, Lyſette, fiealing in 
after him. | 


Sganarelle, 


O, I'm glad F'm come home; were 
I the King, I'd make a Law againſt 
this ſaluting and complementing, the very 
Rack of coverſation that ſets every ones 
joyntsa ſtretching, with 7'e your humble 
ſervant, and I know not what ;== your 
Porters Salutation with a thump o'th hack 
at meeting, and a kick o'th breech art 

parting, is not half ſo troubleſome. 
Lyſ. Pve ſtoln in after him, and he'l 
-wonder to {ce me here. Aſedes 
Sean. I like your Hol/ander yet, who 
goes plodding about his buſineſs, and ne- 
ver troubles himſelf nor others with good 
manners :=—beſides, 'tis the very Untver- 
ſity of lying, for they'l tell you tlrare 
your ſervants,when they think themſclves 
tar better men then you, and ſay thear 
3 glad 
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glad to ſee you well, when they'd be far 
more glad to ſee you hang'd, 

Lyſ- Now will I ſhew my ſclFf. 

Sean, How now? how came you here? 

Lzſ. Why thorough the coor, which 
way elſe ſhu'd I come? you don't take me 
fora Lapland witch I hope, to ecntcr by 
the Chimney riding upon a broom-ſtatf ? 

Sgan. | do not know; ——and what 
wou'd you here Py ? 

Ly. V'd only fpeak with Madamoiſclle 
Iſabella. 

Sean. And from whom? 

Ly/. From my Ladies. 

Sean. And what todol pray ? 

Lyſ. This man wou'd makc an excellent 
Catechift: —why they'd intreat her com- 
pany at a Ball. 

Sean, A Ball! 

Lyf. Yes, there's the Marqucſs Ataſca- 
riſio and Count Jodelct at our houſe, and 
thcy*d delire hor to come and bear them 
company. 

Sean. Why tlvart not mad? or Coſt 
ti.ou think mc ſo? thatI fhv'd (utter Þ, 5 
20 unto a Ba!!, cſpecially in tuch compa- 
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ny as thoſe; Ple fend her to the Burdell 
rather. | 

Lyſ: Why T hope you take my Ladics 
for honeſt women? andI can afſlure you 
th'ar very honeſt Gentlemen ? 

Sgan. No matter for that, your women 
may be honeſt women, and men honeſt 
men, but put them together once, apd Fle 
not anſwer for their honeſttes. 

Lyſ. You won'tlet her gothen ? 

Sean. No indeed wort I, and get 
you gone the ſooner,or Fle ſet you going. 

Lyſ. And can you find in your heart to 
deny me then ? 

Sean. Il indeed can[l, and beat you too 
if you get you not gone the ſooner. 

Lyſ. 1! who am ſo much your ſervant. 

Sean. She's at her Complements ! 

Lyſ. And have always ſpoke ſo well 
of YOlL's 

Sgan. I ſo you did to day, if you bere- 
membred, 

Lzſ, And ſaid, that 7Jabe/a wou'd be 
molt happy in marrying you, and that I 
wondred at my heart that every one was 
not in love with you. 
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Sean. Andare youlying ton ? 
Zyſ. Now tell me in conſcience don't 


you think this true now ? 


Sean. Perhaps I do, what then? 

Lyſ. Why then year an Als to believe 
any one can be in love with that Owles 
face of yours, and thoſe Aſles ears, which 
one wou'd ſwear wear horns, if you were 
but marryed once. 

Sean. Why thou damn'd Baggage, how 
os darſt i provoke me Th. "a 
 Lyſ. Or that proper perſon of yours 
half Bear, half drill, and all a BeasF. 

Sgan. If I cou'd catch you: He fol- 

Lyſ. And ſol humbly take lows her. 
my lcave, and reſt your moſt humble ſer- 
yant. Exit Lyſette. 

Sgar. She's at her Complements agen ! 
this woman 1sa compound of all women 
together, and Fas more ingredients in her 
then Mithridate or Treacle, but the main is 
Alercury and Quick-ſilver. 

But vvhere are my Urchins, vvhere are 
my changlings there? Tletalk vvith them 
{or this. 
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SCANA VI, 
Enter the Changelings. 


I. Erc Maſter. 
2. Here Maſter. 
Sean. Come hither you egrigtous Ideots. 

2. Uds ſo Maſter's angry. 

Sear. Did not I charge you to let no 
Tradeſ-woman in, becaule I ſaid they were 
all Bawds? and do you let waiting women 
In now ? look better to your charge, or 

They tumble over one another for fear. 

[le ſobang your fools coats, I'lc make 

them ſtick like playſters to your fides '=— 

Go call your Miſtreſs, and leave your 

Tumbling tricks. Exennt. 
Manet Sganarclle. 

I muſt not let her know, 
ſhe's invited toa Ball, for fear of ſtiring 
up light ſpecics in her mind. 
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SCANA VII. 
Enter Iſabella, 


Iſabella. 


E never ſends for me, but I'm afraid 

my plot's diſcover'd; but cuſtom of 

fcaring now, has almoſt made me fearleſs: 
Well, have you deliver'd the Letter ? 

Sear. I, Pave paid him in his own coyn 
I think. | 

Iſab, And what ſaid he ? 

Sean. A great many good morrows, I 
know not what, but I've pour'd water to 
his vvinc [Te warrant ye. 

Tab. Rather oyle to his fire, for he is 
grovvn more violent and outragicus then 
cver, 

Sean. Hovv fo? 


intends a terrible Ryot on your houſe, 
and to come to night and take me avvay 
by force. 


Iſab, Why as I'm credibly inform'd, he | 


Sean. Methought he talkt ſomevvhat' 


Ae 
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deſperately indeed 5 but hovy come you 
to intelligence oft this ? 

Iſab. Why this Note vvith a ſtone 
vyrapt in't vvas throvvn into my Cham- 
ber vvindovv, I knovv not by vvhom. 

Sean, I muſt have that window damn'd 
up. 
Tſab.But 1 imagin by one of my Cozens. 
Sear. Very likez and what ſhall we 
do then ? , 

Iſab. Why go to him, and tell him 
ſoundly of it,ask himif he been't aſhanvd; 
you deal too gently with him, tell him 1 
delic his worſt, let him come and take me 
away if he darcw==ofier to take me away 
from my dear Guarclian! Fayns. 

Sean, Ne (tan't, he ſhant, ucre tear, 
Plc defcnd ou. 

i)..v. You won't light with him? 

Sean. Not I beſhrew me, I haw't fo 
mich o'th Cavalicr, I thank hcaven, to 
tight and dic for my Miſtreſs, tliat's juſt 
Itke ſelling oncs horte to buy him Proven- 
dr, fo plavs tools. 

Iſab. Well go then, and tell him with- 
a] that Ils he makes an end the ſooner, 

hc] 
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he'l put meto terrible ſtraits and'plunges, 
and make me take ſome deſperate refolu- 
tion, wou'd ] might ſpeak with him, you 
ſhu'd hear how I'd rattle him, 

Sear. 1 wou'd you did for me, for Tave 
no mind to't, now I know what a danger- 
ous man he is; well, get youin, and let 
me alone with him. 

Ijab. 1 go molt gladly to avoid his fight, 
which I ſo abhor, and hate as I ſhu'd fear 
togocvecn to paradice if he were there. 

Manet Sganarelle, Exit. 

S2ar. T le marry her, that's certain, for 
I ſee ſhe loves me, and there's like to be 
no love loſt if ſhe holdson asſhe begins,--- 
but let me ſee, it behoves me now more 

then ever to look unto my houſes 
W here are you there ? 


SCANA VIII. 
Enter the Changelings. 


1.T ] Erc Mafeer, 
2. Here Maſter. 


Sear. I'd beſt get a couple of Halberts 
for them,come hither I'm to go abroad 


dye, 


; 
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d'ye hear, and now be ſure you be more 
careful then ever, tolet none enter, eſpe- 
cially if any young Gentleman come be 
ſure you keep him out, 
? 1. I Maſter, 

2: | Maſter. 

Sean. Suppoſe me the man, now let me 
fee how you'l deal with him, 

1. Get you gone. 

2. Get you gonel fay. 

Sean.Good,and if he go not the ſooner 
thruſt him out. Let's ſee, 
' I. Away, 

2. Away I fay. They thruſt him. 

Sgarn. Very good, and if he won't go, 
beat him ſoundly , Tle bear you out 
nt. | 

1. Won't you go, Ple make you, 

2. Andſo will 

Sean. Excellent | They beat him: 
Hold, hold, *tis well they have no Hal- 
berts now, theſe fools lay on without any 
' Mercy ;== Now ſuppoſe he ſhu'd flatter 
you, and ſay, Pray let me in, and offer you 
money, Jet'sſee what you'd do! 

They offer to take the Money, 
W*-t 
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What wou'd you take It ? 

1- Yes, and then we'd bcat him agen 
for offcring it us. 

Sean.That's well, They beat him agen. 
or elſe I'd beaten you for taking it 3 —— 
Hold, hold, *tis cnough—l ſee they are 
not ſuch very fools as I take them for, or 
in taking Money all arc wile alike. 

Well, being ſo well inſtrudted, go and 
look well to your charge, and my bene- 
diction w'ye. Exeunte 
This 'tis to do things wiſely; now will I go 
and do my other bulinels as Wiſcly as I 


Finis Aﬀus T ertj. 
Adqus 


————_—_ — —  ———————— 
——_—_—_—_— 
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CE —— — — 


Acus VI. Scxna 1. 


Enter Lyſette: 


—_— 


'm glad th”ave almoſt donewithin there 
was ſuch eating I thought they wou'd 
have eat us all; it theſe be your French 
Counts and Marquilles, they arc the hun- 
gryce(t ones as ere I ſaw! then they 
pocketed up more {weet-meats and ban- 

ucting ſtuff then twenty Gollips at a 
Chritming Oh! here they come at laſt, 


SCANA II, 
Enter the Damoiſelles with Maſcarillio and 


Jodelet, and other Gallants, and Ladies 
for the Ball, 


— — 


Maſe ſc -arillio. 


Hat are the Violins come yet ? 
y y Lyſ. Yes Sir. 


Adaſ. 
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Aaſ. Let them ſtrike up then,and play 
mea Corrant, I'le take the hardieſs for 
Prologueto the Ball to dance you a Cor- 
ranto Ladies. 

Mar. You'l much honour us. | 

Lyſ. Faith if his dancing be no bette 
then his ſinging, the dancing Bears ſhall 
dance theT ricotees with him for a wager. 

Maſ. Saw—begin there. Dances. 
Toxt bean, tout bean. not ſo faſt, not ſo faſt 
I ſay,,—firm,firm,en Cadence,cnCadence 
id be hang'd ! Oh Diable! there's no 
enduring them, Violins de village | 

Lyſ: T hey play well enough if he cou'd 


but dance as well, I knew well enough 


What a manner of dancer he was, 
Mar. Come now, lets have our Ball. 
They dance ſingly and together, and 
at the end, 
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| * $gcantin 


| Enter Du Buiſſon and £a Flenr, 
with Cudgels. 


Du Buiſſon, 

H ! have we found you! muſt you 7 

() be dancing here,and make us dance 

attendance for you at home? there's mu- 

ſick for you if you'l needs be dancing. 

La Fl. And there. | 

They beat the Laqueys, the reſt, all but 

| the Damoiſelles run off. 
* 16 How now ! what infolence is 

this. | 

Mar. Hold, hold, this was not in the 
bargain though. 

Dw Buiſ. Had you none, you infolent 
Raſcals, to abuſe with your impoſtures! 
but theſe Ladies here whom we both love 
and honour. : 

La Fl. We'l make ye an example for 
It, Exennt baſtily. 
Manent the Damoiſelles with Maſcarillio 

and Jodelet. G An. 
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An. What's the matter d'ye know ? 
Lyſ. The matter'sclear;they have been 

ſoundly beaten. 6 
Maſ. Pho! only a wager. 
Jed. Ne're trouble your ſelves, all this 
1s nothing; 
Mar. D'ye make nothing of a beating 
then! 5 
Maſ. Pho! a hundred ſuch things as 
theſe paſs amongſt Friends. | | 
An. F or you, your Gallantry To Ma. 
privilcdges you trom fighting -'Þ for him 
ſo great a Soldier, and fo brave a man, 
Brave upon brave, a three pyI'd brave. |} 
Jod. Why there 'tis now, the more 
valiant, hand to provoke to anger ſtil]; 
but when their angcr's up once, woe to | 
thoſe who pravoked them. |. 

Maj. Were they but here agen you 
ſhu'd fce now how we ,wou'd handle 
them. | | 

Mar. Bchold them here. 

Liſ. They look methinks as if they 
cou'd with them away agen. 


SCANA 
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SCANA IV: 


Enter Du Buiſſon and La Fleur agen 
with Servants. 


 ® Dm Briſſon. 
Here, ſtrip them, ſtrip them, that 
that theſe Ladies may fee when 
their borrow'd Plumes are of, what pit- 
tiful Jack-Dawes they are. 
Mar. Why whoare they ? 
La Fl. Why Ladiesif youTneeds have 
the naked truth, theſe are our Laqueys. 
Both. How | Laqueys! . 
Laqueys, At your ſervice. 
 Lyj. I knew what mannet of Counts 
and Marqueſles they were. 
Mar. Wereeverany ſoabus'd! 
Du Bniſ. Right Ladies, and that makes 
us ſo ſevere in puniſhing them. 
LaFl., Nor isthis but a light prepara- 
tive to the puniſhment we mean to inflict 
on them at home. : 


Du Buiſ. Diſpatch, diſpatch there. 
G 2 Jod. 
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Jod, There goesthe County. 
As they take away their Cloths. 

Maſ. And there the Marquiſat. 
Mar. T am ſo confounded and aſhamed 1 
know not what toſay, nor what to do. 
LaFl. Our ſhame and confuſion 1s no 
leſs then yours, that any who had any Re- 
lation unto us, ſhu'd preſume to offer ye 
this injury and affront. 

Du Fl. And we beſeech you to believe. 


we had no hand in it, but only in the 


puniſhing it. 

LaFl. Andif you think them not ſuf- 
ficiently puniſhed, we leave them w'ye to 
puniſh them more 3 and ſo for this time we 
take our leaves. | Exenut, 

Manent the Damoiſelles and Laqueys 

ſtript to their ſhirts and Calcons. 

Ane Get ye gone ye Rogues, how darc 

e tarry here, conſidering how y'ave a- 
us'd us: Bt: 

Maſ. We only tarry to know what 
farther ſervice you pleaſe to command us, 
if you need one now to run a race for you 
behold your man ready (tript: | 

Jod. AndIto dothe double ſuperſault 


for 
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for you, -if you love feats of Adivity. 


Mar: Away ye Rogues, away- 
Maſ. This! to Counts and 7 AEEP'S. 
An. Yet dare ye ufurp thoſe Names? 
Jod. Why not, I'm ſure if we were elſe- 
where, we might paſs for ſuch, and no 
body queſtion tt. 
Enter one of the Mick, 
1. Who pays us for our Muſick here? 
Maſ. Ask Monſieur le Count. 
1.. Will you Sir ? 
od. Ask Monfieur le Marqueſs there. 
aſ. Why thus goes the world, when 
men once are fallen into adverſity eyery 
one falls upon them: 
Lf Hark ye, hark ye Sir,do you know 
me I pray ? 
Maſ. The waiting woman too ! 
L 


y/- Dye rem how you'd have | 
debliched me to day? now hard find | 
in my heart to beat you for't, but that y'ar 
ſufficiently beaten already. 


P—_ 
_m_— 
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—_ > _— 


SCANAV. 


Enter Monſieur. Bonhomme. 


Bonhomme. FF 
Here are theſe Bagages ? where 
are theſe Damoiſelles a /a mode 


V7 


here 2 
Mar. My Father, herel then we are 


amd forever! .. | 

Bonh. Here's fine doings ! fine Revels 
w'ye, isthere not ? | 
Monlicur Du Bxifſon and La Flexr yonder 
have told me all; you muſt have your 
Counts and Marqueiſcs, no worſe men 
ſerve your turns, and are theſe they I 
Pray ? 

Maſ. All that are left of them. 

Bonh. Get ye gone, and that preſently 
too, or lc not leave you ſo much as your ; 
Skins, but ſtrip you of them as others 
have of your Clothes. 

Maj. Come Brother wad beſt be gone 
and-leave this ungrateful place where 
men of our govd parts for ſinging and 
gancing a1z no more rewarded. Jod. 


Ly 
v <>. 22 < {Red " Wd WWE&-; © Rar. 
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Jod. And where naked vertue's not look®© 
upon, but men are more regarded for their 
Cloths, then for themſelves. Exeunt. 

Manent the Damoiſelles and Monſteur 

Bonhomme, Ec- 

Bonh. Go, pet you 1n too, for Imtoo 
angry w'yeto chide you now, but when 
my anger's over once, expect to hear from 
me, and that ſoundly too- 

Mar. Come Siſter lets go and think on 
ſome way of repairing our ho- 
nours. Fxeunt. 

1, Will you pay us for our Mutick Sir? 

Bonh. I marry will I, there's payment 


for you, and there agen, Beats him. 
muſt you be fidling here amongſt the reſt? 
Ple fiddle you. 


' Tam vext at heart with theſe fooliſh Bag- 
gages,and ſhall be more 5 when once 'tis 
known in Town, we ſhall have the Boys 
hoot them as they paſs the ſtreets, and call 
one Madam the Counteſs, other Ma- 
dam the Marchioneſs : beſides, I fear 
th'as quitc broke off the match with theſe 
Gentlemen and them ;—— I muſt 29 feck 
to make all whole agen, or elſe I ſhall nor 
know what to dg with them, Exig. SCE- 


- — _ + Oe £lGfc- _ @ <4 
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"54 SCANA VI. 


Enter Sganarelle. 


— —— —_— 


— 


Onder's the hquſe, but I knaw not 
what*sthe matter, I'm nothing nigh 
ſo forwards to knock as was wont to be; 
but fall back fall edge: I am reſoly'd, yet 
ſoftly, ſoftly Sgararele, for fear | Knocks: 
of _— him,—and ſee here he comes 
already, now han't I breath enough to 
blow up the bladder of a whiting mop. 


Pe IC — —————— 
——__— 
"— 


I (COT 


SCANA VII. 


Enter Valerio and Ergaito- 


Valerio. 
Am inrag'd, thatIcanthink of no ex- 
cdicnt to free her from this ſavage 
beat 4 
Erg. Peace, yonder he tis» 
Sgan. Methought I heard him ſay, he 
was inra2'd. Fm more and more afraid 
of lum. Val. 


F 
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Val. Now Sir what news with you? 
you'r never Without ſome or other I 


know. 

Sgan. Pardon me Sir, I'm afraidI trou- 
ble you too often. tool fleeringly. 

Val. Not a whit,not a whit,neTe fear it. 
Erg. Has ſtrangely chang'd his Tone 
and Countenance, what e're's the 
matter. 

Sgear. But I am but a Meſſenger, yau 
muſt conſider. 

Val. I daconſider it. 

Ere. The Rogue's abominably afraid, 
now | perceive, togh! how heſtinks ! 

74l. And what fays Madamoiſelle 1/a- 
bella? forT know you come from her! 

Sgan. Why (he commends her t'ye,and 
ſays that ſhe 1s credibly inform'd you in- 
tenda terrible Ryot on my houſe, and 
' tocome to night and take her away by 

force. - 

Ere. Slid | ſhe but inſtructs thee what 
thou ſhw'd(t do. 
Val. Well, and what more ? 

Seas. And ſays, that if you makenot 


an end the ſooner, you'l put her to terri- 
ble 


, A | _ | | 
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ble ſtraits and plunges, and make her take 
ſome deſperate — «Jong 

Val. Poor ſoul ! it grieves meat heart 
tothink what ſtraits and plunges indeed I 
put her to —— Aſede. 

But do's ſhe ſay this indeed ? : 

Sgan. If you wont believe but go a- 
long with me, and you ſhall hear her fay 
ſo much her ſelf: — I muſt do any thing to 
content him. Aſide. 
Erg, Slid take him at his word, 

Val. Well Sir, ſince you'l needs have it 
ſo,Tle goalong w'ye.,though unwillingly. 

Sgan. 1 can't blame you, for Je war- 
rant yea ſound chiding : — Tle but-go 
a little way, and call you preſently. 

Val. We'lgo along w'ye if you pleaſe. 

Sgar. Pox on him ! wow'dI were well 
r1d of him, Aſide. 

Te inſtantly be here agen. 

Val. what need you make more labors 
then one of it? we'l go together ;—— 
Come. 

Sgan. What before you Sir ! pray. : 

Pal,” Beleech you, 

Sean, Nevcr Sir, 


Val. 
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Yal. Nay 't muſt be ſo. 
To 


uy your commands then 
aveitſo, and ſhew you 


Sger.. To 
ſince you'l needs 
the way» = 
Val. Tlris is the fuſt time Ithink that 
ever he Complemented. 
E rg. 'Tis ſtrange indeed ! but what i'(t 
fear can't do? 
that tames wild beaſts, andmakes him 


civil too. | Exemunt. 


SCANA VIII. 


\ 
Enter Monſieur Bonhomme, Du Buiſſon 


Bonhomme. 

yen ne're deny it, I know it was 
your plot, and thank you for it, 
thank you heartily, they may well ſtile 
you their Eſculapins, you have done ſb 
miraculous a cure on them, to let them ſee 
their follies and vanities, ſee them to their 

ſhame, and ſhame unto amendment. 
DuBuiſ.lt 't be ſo war moſt glad of it,for 
we confeſs we love them, love them hear- 
tily 3 but wcre their Beaurtics and their 
For- 
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Fortunes centuplied, we wou'd h 


| arry 
them as they were before ;— I love > lit- 


tle noble Pride in Women, but hate a diſ- 


dainful one. 


La Fl, AndI a hittle vanity in the ſex, 
it ſhews handſomly in them, for vanity in 
women It is like ain Coyn, a little no 
ways abaſes it, but renders it only more 
ductil and pliable. 

Du Buiſ. But in ſuch exceſs there's no 
enduring it, and all our whole Eſtates in 
a year or two,wou'd be ſet flying after the 
mode and faſhions, and one half acre of 
St. Germans Fayr wou'd conſume a hun- 
dred of ours in the Country, only intoys 
and tritles. 

Bonh. Never fear, for I tcll youth'ar 
quite chang'd from what they were, and 
never Czrces ſo transformed others, nor 
Protens himſelf, as you have transformed 
them. | | 

_ LaFl. If itbe fo, *tis well; but ſtill we 
doubt 1t. 

Bonh. And if you won't believe me, 


but go along with mc, and belicve your 
ſelves. 


Du Bnif. 
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Du Bxiſ. Well,once more wel venture ; 
but if once more we find our ſelves de- 


ceivd —— 

Boxzh: Ne're truſt me agen ; for more 
aſſurance; T'le go before, and leave you 
to come after, mean time pray put your 
ſelves a little more 1'th mode an falflion, 

La Fl. Why fo? 

Bonb. For a Certain reaſon I have, wo- 
mens affeftions follow their eyes, and the 
way totake the one is to Re the other 
fclt , they love to ſee men gallant and 
faſhionable, and the neglet of it, they 
take as a nepleCt untothemſelves. 

Du Buiſ. Well,for this once we'l follow 
your advice. 

Bozh. Pray do, you'l oblige me in't, 
and ſo farewel], within this hour I ſhall 
expe you. = 


La Fl. And we ſhall not fail to come. 


Exennt Several Ways. 


SC ANA 
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SCANA I Xx 


Exter Seanarelle , Valerio and Ereaſto, 
4 Song within. 


Seanarell e. 


Hat's ſhe that ſings there : 

So, now tarry here alittle, and Ile 
So fetch her ſtrait , but expect a ſound 

chiding. | Exit. 
Va.And 1 deſerve it, lknow not with what 
face to look on her, but I hope ſhe'l be ſo 
merciful to think t'has rather been want 
of ability then will, that I've obey'd her 
commands no ſooner, and that cccaſion 
has rather been wanting unto me,then TI to 


12t. 
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— ere 


SCENA KX. 


Enter to them Sganarelle and Iſabella. 


T/abella- 


Ow what !{t you'l ſhew me?! 

Tab.' T hat which you'l wonder 
to ſee I mſure: 

Sean. Some fine (ight Ile warrant you- 
Sean. Look! d'yeſee who's yonder ! 

Tab. Ha! Valerio! 

Seane I knew you'd wonder to ſce him 
_ 

1/ab. Help me difſimulation, or elſe I 
ſhall betray my joy to ſec him. Aſede. 
And wavy't you that brought him hither ? 

Seen, Who elſe doſt think ? 

Tſab, Y*ave done very well, and I'm 
much beholding t'ye, to bring ſuch Gal- 
lants as theſe unto your houſe; I wonder 
what y ou mean by it ! | 

Sgane Nay, be not angry now, 
I only brought him to hear confirmed by 
you What I have told him fro1 you 5 - 
r 
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firſt, that you obſerved well enough how 
he follow'd you, and the amorous glan- 
ces he gave you too. 

T/ab. All this I bid him tell you. 

Sgan. Go too then, theſe are Truths 
I hope, —and you wou'd not believe me 
NOW ;— then for the Letter 
I/ab, I confeſs I ſent that too. 

8gan. Go too then, theſe are truths I 
hope ſtil], and did you not bid me tell 
him you were inform'd he intended a ter- 
rible Ryot in my houſe, andto come to 
night and take you away by force ? 

Iſab. I did ſo, | 
Sgan. Very good {till all theſe are 
truths I hope. 

Tab. And that if you madenot anend 
the ſooner you'dput me to terrible ſtraits 
and plunges, and make me take ſome de- , 
ſperate reſolution. 

Val. All this he told me too: 

Sgan. Very good then, all theſe are 
Ws, 2 I hope {l1ll; 

Iſab. Andare you not aſbam'd all this 
being ſo, that I woman ſhu'd ſend ifnto ye 


ſo oft, and you a man {hw never anſwer 
me: 
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me; or only by words, not by effeQs and 
deeds i= Was this done like a Gentle- 
man ? | 

Sean. Well faid, I told you ſhe wow'd 
chide you; but thou doſt not chide him 
encugh. | pz 

Val. IT confeſs your Reproaches are 
juſt, but I beſeech yon ta conſider all the 
difficulties I had , and believe that I'm 
more unfortunate then criminal, 

=. Well then, for your greater (a- 
tisfaction (if yet you be not ſatisfied) 
know there ſtands a couple of you, of 
which the one I love, the other hate as 
much. 

Sean. Mark that now, . | 
1/ab. The one is all my pleaſure and 
delight, tother all my pain and torment: 

Sear, Mark that agen, 

Tab. T'one, finally, I'd have for Hufs 
band rather then my life, 
T'other I'd ſooner die==then be his wife, 
Does this content you now? Tg Sgan. 

Sean. I child of mine own Education, 
. _ 3 and in ſign of it=wthere kiſs my 

and, | 


H Erg. 
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be A ſpecial favour. 
| 13h. Well, now if you be ſatisfied, 
will you get you'pone ! 
 -Val. Yes Lady, I go, and fince I ell 
pervelve who'tis you love, and who you 
hate ſomnch, & ſhall ſoon rid you of .his 
hateful fight. _ . 
- Tſab. Pray*do then, and 'know in any 
ofie Action you tan 't oblige me more z for 
4 rather ſee a Baſilisk. 
Sean. Aye, ſay not ſo. 2 
- ab, Why? | * 
. 'Sgan. Thouy'lt kill him quite, doſt not 
ſce bow ſad he is already ;-—poor man ! 
I pity him, but I cannot cry. 
1/ab.Nor ſhall you laugh Jong [ Aſide. 
I hope. pi 


-"8gar1W hat are you here ſtill] thought 
you had been gone with a nole thus long 
at leaſt;—now F'mon mine own dung- 
hilll may crow overhim. O- - 
Val. *Tis well Sir, you'ra happy man 


chat' may tarry here whilſt T muft part 
from hence 3: yet ſhall I never repent my 
 leveto her,norenyy her's to you. 
{$85 DoWhar you will, fo you get 
you 


yougone, for yau know ſhe can'tendure 
to ſee your face, wherefore I pray try a 
little how ſhe'l endure to ſce your back; 

Ero. How I cou'd beat the Rogue ! 

Val. Come, come, lets go and never 
. mind. him. | 

Sear. So, ſo, tis very well, Oh what a 
comfortable ſight It islyet a littlemore,--- 
ſonow 'tis well, Exeunt Valerio & Erg. 

Manent Sganarele and Iſabella. 

I/ab. Fie, fie, you jeer hum moft uus- 
mercitully. 

Sean. No'tis you, this was but a little 
pleaſant Raillery; but thou wert too bit- 
ter with him, i'faith thou wert; that of 
the Baſfilick kil'd him quite: PFle marry 
thee preſently for that conceit. 

Iſab. How ! 

Seanel am reſolv'd on't, and tomorrow 
morning freſh and faſting Ile diſpatch the 
bulinels. 

Tab. Þm juftly plagu'd for my difſem- 
bling,—you wont have time ſufficient to 
preparc and put all things in readineſs fo 
ſoon for the Wedding, Sir. 

Sean. Tie warrant you a little prepara- 
tion will ſuffice. H 2 I/ab. 
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I/ab. Nor I to provide my Wedding 
Clothes. !/ 

Sgzan. There's no need of proviſion. 

Tab. My Couſins will look to be in- 
vited too. 

Sear. Tle none of theſe Invitations, 
'tis but an unneceſlarycharge and trouble. 

I/ſab. No way to prevent it! —— 
Oh! I feel my ſelf very ill on the ſudden. 

Sgar. 'Tis but a qualm that preſently 
will over, Te but goand ſee the writings 
drawn and look to find you well at my 
return. _— 

1/ab. But pray let me not be moleſted 
then, for I'leto bed, and hope a little 


reft will make me better. 
Sear, Do, and ſleep ſoundly ; and fo 
good night. Exit. 


Manet Iſabella. 
ge W hat ſhall I do? © this makes me 
deſperate, and juſt like thcſe who fly 
rcat fiers, rather conſider what it is they 
ly, then whither'tis they go; ſo to avoid 
his hateful Nuptials, I muſt do ſomewhat, 
and care not what I do. "OY 


The 
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The worſt is dying, and howe're death be 
Hateſul enough, 'tis lovelier yet then he: 
Exit. 

Finis Aus Quarti: 


AQus V. Scxna I. 


Enter Iſabella. 


H Aving conſulted all my love and 
hate, I am reſolv'd by favour of 
the night to leave this loathed houſe, and 
take my fight unto YValerio's, I know there 
is danger 1n 1t, 

But thoſe who weigh alldangers may befal 
e're they reſolve,ſhall ne're reſolve at all- 


— ——» 
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SCENAIL 
Enter Seanarelle. 


Seanarelle. 


O, I've got the writings drawn.— 
jab. 'Aye me | Who'doTheur ? 

Sean. Let me ſee if I have not loſt 
them. - Searches bis Pockets. 

Iſab. Envious Fortune ! that never 
yet were'c friend to vertuous love, had{t 
thou no time but naw to declare thy ſelf 
an encmy ? \ . | 

Seam. No, here they arc, I was afcar'd 
I'd loſt them. 

Iſab. Fixt and ſurpris'd 'twixt fear and 

ſtrong delire, 

I nenher darc go on,nor yet retite, - 
this is ſuch a mrsfortune, there is no reme- 
dy againſt but poylon and precivices. 

Sean. So now Pic go home. 

1/ab. But this 15 150t a time tofpend in 
yam complaints, Semcwhat I mult do. 

Scan, Holla! who gocs there? I'm 

| afcar'd 
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afear'd 'tis Valerio come to ſteal 1/abella a- 
way, -Oh for three blanks of courage 
more, for what I hgve will hardly ſerve 
my turn. | 
Iſab, It ſhall ' be ſo;m= who's there 
Guardian, ? +6 
Sean. Iſabella! 
1/ab. T he ſame. 1'8 
Sean. What make you here ? you ſaid 
you were ill, and meant to go to bed, and 
- as y'd been 1n your firſt {Jeepere 
ens, | \ 
I/ab. And ſol had, but for an extraor- 
dinary accident that happen'd me, * 
Sean. What accident? [© of 
1/ab, Not lo haſty I beſeech you —— 
Why juſt as I was ready to go to bed,who 
ſhu'd come to viſit me but my Couſin 
Madamoiſclle Mary, ; 
Sean. Atthis time of night? 
Iſab. YesSir, and what d ye think her 


' 


bulineſs was ? 
Sean. Nay] know not. 
Iſab, Nor cou'd you imagin le war- 

rant you——lT wou'd I cou'c [| Aſide. 
Sean. VVhat was't? ha! 


H 4 Iſab. 
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Hb. 'V'Vhy. Sir, having heard it ſeems 
that Yulerio intended to come and ſteal 
- Me away to tifpht-ag= | 

Sgan. Oh: > that ſhews that it was ſhe 
- who gave you the intelligence of 't = 
well on. 

Iſab. V V hat does ſhe, but intreat me of 
all loves that ſhe might cage and take 
"ny place to night. 

«.'Sgax. Ando be ſtoln _— inſtead of 
you? 

'Jab. Right Sir. 

-"::8gax. But why this? _ 

Jab, Why Sir you muſt know ſhe has 
lov'd Yalerio long, and quite deſpairing of 
all other ways, ſhe wou'd needs try this 
T9 to gain his love 

.#g4an- And ſo puta trick upon him ? 

Tjah. Yes Sir. 

3gan. She's nothing elſe but tricks l 
think'; —and wou'd you conſcit to this? 

I/ab. Oh no Sir, but I dillwadcd her 
all I cou! 4, and told her what a diinonour 
it wou'd beto her, and to my ſelf, till ſee- 
mg all my di{Iivations were it vain, [I 
fcemingly at laſt conſented, intending 

| privately 
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privately toask your Counſel and advice 
in 1t.. 

Sgau. Where is ſhe ? 

Tſab. Within Sir. 

Sear. Why then go preſently and turn 
her out of doors, I le no ſuch tricks play*d 
in mv houſe, and whyare ou out of doors 
at thi time of night ? jet me examine 
that. | 

Iſab. Why only to ſee if I could*(py 
7 coming, did {o long for your coming 

ome. Flatters him. 

Sean. Oh! 'tis well, — well.go your 
ways,and do as I bid you:>—Whhere is ſhe! 
let me come to her, . you thall hear how 
Fle rattle her. 

1/ab. Oh by no meansSir, you'l ſhame 
her quite, and me too, for ſhe*] think 1 
have betray'd her t'ye 3 rather let me by 
fair perſwalions ſeek firſt to ſend her 
hence, and then if that wont do, uſe your 
diſcretion? | 

Sear, Do't any ways ſo you rid the 
houſe of her. 

| Jab. And as ſhe palles by, pray feem 

ta takenonotice of her» 


Sgan. 
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Sgan. Well, well, at your requeſt 1 
will not,,po and d Rack preſently: 
I/ab.So,thus far all goes well, [ Afde- 
now muſter up thy whole ſelf 1abebe to 
deceive him, and get away from him, 
the reſt were only light aflayes, but this 
when it is done ſha] E my Maſter-piece. 
| Manet Sganarelle. Exit, 
Sean, Here's brave doings! and fine 
order inmy Confins houſe, I have heard 
of all their Rex to day, and wou'd not 
for twenty pound but have heard of it; 
but this ſurpaſſes all, ro have his Daugh- 
ters rambling abroad at this time of night 
alone, and on ſuch Errants too! were ſhe 
my charge, I'd break the neck of her; 
but 1/abella 1s far from doing thus, thanks 
to her good brecding and education, 
But where are my Urchins, Fle talk with 
them for this; where are you there ? 


—_ —— 
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SCANA I1T, 
Enter the Two F pools. 


Ere Maſter. ? 
| 2. Here Maſter. - | 
Sean. VVhy ye þ- ads Ideots. 
2, *Udsfo Malic:'s angry 
Sean. Did not ; - at you to look 
well to my houſe, and Ict none emer 
whilſt I was abroad , aud dye [ct. your 
Damoiſelles Errant in! | 
1. Oh, Oh, Oh. 
2, Oh, Oh, Oh, | 
1. VVhy d&yc beat Us? we ſaw none 
indeed; $9270 
Seax. Thcreforel " you, you neg- 
Iigent Dog-boults, for you id bave 
ſecn them, and kept them out too; —— 
V Vell, go your ways,and as youlike this, 
look better to your charge hereafter. 
Manet Seanarelle. Exeunt. 
Sean. I perceieve that thoſe whocare 
not how things are done,maytruſt others,- 


but 
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but thoſe who'd have them well done in- 
deed, muſt truſt unto themſelves; here 
after Tle look to my houſe my ſelf, and 
then deceive me thoſe who can. Hark ! 
I hear ſome ſtiring within, I think ſhe be 
Y coming forth. 
4  Tſabelle within, VVell Couſin to diſa- 
buſe you, 1n fine, your ſtay is all in vain, 
| there's no Yalerio comes here to night, I 
can aſlure you, my cateful Guardian has . 
| ta'n order for that, wherefore I pray be 
gone. | 
Sgar,l like her well, ſhe tells her plain- 
ly of it without diſlembling. 

Tab. As tor my Clothes yau may keep 
them, and ſend them me to morrow mor- 
ning, and ſo good night; you'lexcuſe me 
that I donot wait upon you out. 

Sgan: Now, now, ſhe's coming, Ile 
ſtand cloſe and obſerve her. 
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SCANA IV. 


Enter Iſabella Vail d. 


Iſabella. 
Ow Night, put on thy darkeſt man- 
tle, and hide meint. . 


$24. Som I'm glad my houleis ridof 


her, which way goes ſhe ? what dire&] 
to Valerio's? Here's a deſperate wenc 
now ? cares not to pwt fire and tow to- 
gether, we ſhall havea brave flame of it 
anon. 
1jab. This is the houſe, now Love 
after ſo many ſtorms and dangers paſt, - 
here let me finda happy port at laſt; 


_—. 
td 


SCANAYV. 
Enter Valerio ruſhing ont. 


Val. } Am reſolv'd Ile either die, or fite 

my Iſabella from her Captivity. 
Ib. Live, live Yalerio, for behold her 

heres Val. 
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Val. Ha! Tſabela? 

| Ifab. The lame. 

Sgan. But you lie.though, for [ ſide. 
all your counterfeiting her, and her voice 
ſo well. 

Tab. | fear now my Valerio may leſs 
eſteem his Conqueſt of ae, having gain'd 
me ſo carly as has done. 

Pal.Rather the more, the morc a thou- 
ſand times, for what we gain withdith- 
culty we uſe to attribute chietly to our 


own induſtry, but coming by you fo ea- 
lily asI do, I mult attribute all the thanks 


to you. | 

Tab. T tear I ſhall be ſcen here: 

Looks fearfully about. 

Pal. Come in then deareſt, and hide 
you 1h mine Arms, 

1ab. But by the port o'th Cemple 1 
dare not center, Honour forbids 1t. 

Val. You are a thing ſo ſacred, you 
make cach placea Temple where you arc: 


Mean tim your ſcrupulous honour neads 


not tear. 


By that port only you ſhall enter here. 
Exennt. 


Manct 
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Manet Sganarelle. 

Sgan. So, get you together with all 
my heart, pity two houſes ſhu'd be troub- 
led w'ye, and I'm glad mine's rid of you: 
Now cou'd I but meet mine honeft 
Coulin to confer notes together, how [ 
ſhu'd laugh at him? and ſee 1n gocd time 
he's here. 


| 
| 


Om. 


—— 


SCANA VI. 


Enter Mounſteur Bonhomme 


Sganarelle. 


H Couſin ! my dear Couſin well; 
met, I m heartily glad toſee you 


well 
Bouh, And 1 you; y'ar grown very 
kind and Complemental of late me- 
thinks! I'mglad toſec*t,*tisa good ſign, 
Sgan. Right Coulin, a very good lign, 
a {1gn that all goes well, andI congratu- 
late w'yc, 
Bonh. For what? 
Sear. Why for the high advancement 


of 
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of Madamoiſelles your Daughters there. 

Bonh. To whatlI pray ? 

Szan. Tothe Dignity of Counteſs and 
Marchioneſs ;=—and how I pray does the 
honourable Lords the Count and Mar- 
queſs their Husbands ? 

Borh. Year very pleaſant. 

Sear. Havel not reaſon ? being allied 
unto ſuch noble Perlonages? and where 
I pray is your Daughter Madamoiſ-lle 
Mary, if one might be ſobold to ask ? 

Bonh. V Vhy at homel think. 

Sgar, Oh! you dobutthink ſb; but 


.T ſhu*d be aſham'd were I as you, and ſhe 


my charge, not to know for certain 
where ſhe were. 
Borh, But why d'ye ask the queſtion ? 
Sean. For a certain reaſonl ſhall tell 
you preſently, d'ye know that houſe [ 
pray 2? and who lives there? 
Bonh, VVhy Mounſicur Valerio as [ 
take it. 
Sgar, You take it right, and thereby 
hangs a tale- | 
Bon. VVhat tale ? 
Sgex, VVhy of himand your Daugh- 
| ter, 
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ter, and both together 3 for the plain 
truth is, ſhe's run away from you, and 
bas marryed Valerio. 

Bonh. It cannot be! 

Sean: Nay,pray heaven it be no worle; 
and now I hope you ſee the difference 
Couſin betwixt our two procedures, 
yours by the way of mildneſs and gentle- 
nefs, and mine by that of rigor and 
ſeverity. 

Bonh.lſce nothing yet,and ſhall believe 


nothing of all youſay, until 1 ſee it with 


theſe eyes of mine. 

Sgan. If that be all your difficulty,you 
ſhall ſoon ſeeit. Holla! who's within 
there? 


—— 


— — 


SCANA VII, 
Enter Valerio and Iſabella Vail d. 
Valerio. 
V Ho knocks there ? 
Sgan. None but friends ; == 
Look there, d'ye ſee her now ? 
I Bonh. 
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Bonh. Why this is Cones 
Sear. Ha, ha, ha ! he's deceiv'd as 


well astother there, »=conceal your If 


ſtill, and Ple keep yourcouncil [To Iab- 
ſince he'l needs be deceiv'd, you ht ſee 
how finely Tledeccive : Well are you 
contented who <e're it be, that he Mu'd 
matry her ? 

Bonh. Tam with all my heart; and arc 
you ſo too? 

Sear. with all my heart too, there's 
my hand on't. 

I{ab,W hy then I thank you Sir.[ »nvails 

Szan. How ! Iſabella! 

Tſab. Yes Sir. 

Bonh, Did I not tell you fo! 

Sean. Poor Seanarel/e! how art.thou 
coz ned then? 

Bonh. ' And now I hope you ſee the 
difftcrence betwixt our two procedures, 
yours by way of rigor and Very, and 


mine by mildneſs and gentleneſs ? 


Sear. Now werel a Poet what Lam- 
poons cou'd:I make againſt all woman- 
kind. 


Tjab. As for my portion, by good for- 


TuUnc 
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tune Sir *twas left in your hands by my 
deceaſed Father tobe paid me at day of 
Marriage. 

Bonh. *T 1s confeſt,and I ſhall be ready 
to pay it whenloe're you pleaſe to de- 
mand 1t. 

1/ab. Then Sir to you, T've nothing 
clſe to ſay, but only to thank you for the - 
care y'ave had of my good breeding and 
education: 

Sean. And is this the fruit of it? 

I/ab. Even ſuch as it deſcrves,and when 
I have any ſlaves to breed hereafter, I'le 
commend them to your care. 

Val. And I thank you Sir for all the good 
- offices y'ave done me of carrying Letters 
and Meſlages betwixt us 3 without whoſe 
mediation I confels wad never been fo 
happy as we are. 

Sean. Nor | io unhappy.—-mockt and 
jecr donall ſides; Well, l dare not be an- 
gry with them, but when I'm at home 
my Changlings ſhall dearly pay for it ;:— 
mean time my comfort 1s, you have as lit- 
tle joy of your Daughters as I of her here, 


and have as much reaſon to grieve for the 
[ 2 marring 


116 The Damoiſelles a Ia Mods] 


marring of their Marriages, as I for the 


making of hers here. | 
Both. Yar deceiv'd Sir, their Marrj- 


ages are forwarder then you imagin : 
And here behold the Bridegroom's come, 
ready prepar'd for it. | 


f SCANA VIII. 


| Enter Monſreur Du Buiſjon,and La Fleur, 

= | gallantly Attired, Maſcarillio and Jode- | 

G let in their Laqueyes Clothes. 
Seanarele. Q 


Ay, if all be Marryed but 1, 'tis\_ 
time for me to go home, and han 


my ſelf; but firſt, _— It fail*d the laſt 
car, I lego and preach the end of the 
World this year intallibly, Exit. 
Egnh. So, now | like you, you appear 
like Bridegrooms, and your ſelves, and 


Y CUT Miſtreſs, needs muſt like you too. 
What > 
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What ? my Count and us" ak I am 
lad to ſee your Honours well. 


Maſ. Puelque choſe Monſieur poxr boire 
voſtre ſante. 
Jod; Somewhat to drink your health 
Sire - 
Bonh, What Counts and Marqueſles 
beg ? 
Maſ. Yes in Court Sir. 
Jed. And out of Court ſometimes too. 
Bonh. Well, there's ſomewhat for a&t- 
ing your parts ſo well. 
Maſ. Gramercy Monſieur. 
Jod. Wethank youSir. 


_— 


SCANA IX. 


Enter Lyſette- 


Bonhomme.” 


\ J \ FT El, whereare your Miſtreſles? 
Lyſ. In the other world 1 
think by this time, I 3 Bonb, 
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Bonh. How lo? 4 « 

Zyj. Why yonders the ſtrangeſt change 
and alteration with them, Cone inſtead 
of Romances, reads nothing now but ſpi- 
ritual Books, amongſt the reſt ſas got 


" the Spur of Devotion,and reads it all day, 


and I think means to lie with't a nights 
too, 

Du Buiſ. He ſhu'd have but a cold bed- 
fellow then that marries her. 

Lyj. T other has got the Sick-mars 


ſalve, and inſtead of making Pomatume, 
ſtudies nothing now but making Salves 


and Unguents tar the poor. 

La Fl. Hei day ! 

Ly/. And means to go (hortly and 
practiſe in an Hoſpital, 

La Fl, There let her practiſc for me, I 
ſhu'd be ſorry my wife ſhu'd ſmell of no- 
thing but Salves and PJaiſtcrs, and talk of 
nothing but ſcald heads, aud ſeab'd $kins. 

Porbp. Here's a ſtrange and mir:iculous 
Converſion now |! 

Du Buiſf. A converfion an] a liali(! T'q' 
rather have my wite bodily then fpiritu- 
ally prqud and yain, | 
| La Fl, 


The Damoiſelles « Is Mode. ' 1x9 
La FI. We ſhall have them preach 
mot, and of all things bleſs me from a 


preaching-wife 


. SCANA X. 


Enter Madamoiſelle Mary with a Book, 
Anne with a Gally pot in her hand,@&+c. 


Dx Buiſſor. 


H ! here they come, 
Bob. And ſec therc's the Spar of 


Devotioz,and there the Sick-man 5 Salve, 
let's ſtand cloſe and obſerve them. 

Mar. Look Siſter, 1th firſt part of the 
Grand Cyrus here, there's the prittieſt 
ſtory of the Be/e Tncognita, as crethou 


re'd(ts 
Boh. How's this! 1s this her Spur of 


Devotion | | 
Ans And here's the beſt Pomatum as 


ever skin'd Ladies face. 
I 4 La. Fl. 
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La Fl. And this her Sick-mans Salve ? 
Tam glad of this rfaith. 

Borzh, Why thou lying Baggage did(t 
thou not tell me they were converted,and 
had quite left off their follics and 
vanities. 

Lyſ. And fo they have Sir if one may 
belicve themſelves, I'm ſure they told me 
ſo ;— Come, come, and leave off your 
diſlembling, you make me be chid for 
you here. 

Maſ. * Ins true, we but diſlcmble in- 
ns 
 Boxh. Oh! that's well yet. 

Alar, For we are truly converted. 
La Fl. What! more turnings yet ? 
Mar. And mcan to lcave oft this vain 


and wicked world, and betake us pre- 


ſently to a Nunnery. 
Lyſ. Beſhrew me if you do, you ſhall 


go alone for me, tor Ple not follow you. 


 Baxh. Come, come, leave this fooling, 
and talk no more of Nunncrics, but think 
ot Marriage; bchuld your Husbands 
hcre; - 


An. Which? 
| Ponb. 
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Boh. Why theſe here, don't you ſee? 

An. Who, thoſe? with thoſe profane 
legs there in ſurplices ! 

Du Buiſ. They're turn'd Fanaticks ! 

Mar. And thoſe light (huttle-cock 
heads that look as if they'd fly? 

An, No, thoſe whom we were to mar- 
ry , were grave and ſober Gentlemen,and 
far from the folly and levity of theſe: 

Mar. Sure theſe are the Lacqueys agen! 

Bonh. Come, come, leave your fooling 
I ſay, Itcll you theſe are they. 

Mar.If they be ,we are much beholding 
to them ſure,to inveigh againſt the faſhj- 
on and the mode, and cry out againſt ya- 
nity, whilſt thear a hundred times more 
vain themſclves, 

Du Buiſ. Oh now I perceive what 
they'd be at,—no, no, far be it from us 
to prohibit you any thing you have a 
mind unto, or ſcck to be your Maſters, 
but follow the mode and faſhions, read 
Romances, do what you will, you ſhall 
find us always your ſervants: 

Mar. Nay then to ſhew our ſclves right 


women, now we may, We Will not, but 
thus 
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thus we throw them all away, which had 
you fought to have made us do by any 
other way then gentleneſs, we woud 
have dicd e're ever we wou'd have done. 

They throw away their Book and Pot, 

An. Mean time don't think you have 
decctv'd us with your fine plot there, for 
I hope by what weave done, you ſee we 
have our plots as well as you, and cou'd 
to0 1t we lilt deceive you too. 

- . Du Buiſ. Weconfels and acknowledge 
It, 

Mar. And now we'l be idolatrous of 
the mode no more, nor think that Lady 
dairnd who's out o'th taſhion. 

An. Nor call aleg without Canons, a 
Icg in Herauidry,orHat withoutFeathers, 
the Quakers block. 

Mar. Nor read Romances (o Jong till 
v-e imagin our ſelves, th* Amaranths and 
Polixens we read of. 

Ly/. And pray leave oft your precious 
Language too, and ſpeak intclligibly, 
that I may underſtand you. 

Du Buiſ« Enough, enough. 

Ponh. So, fo, I'm glad you arc fo well 

aprecd 3 


The Damoiſelles a la Mode, 123 
agreed 3 —» And now behold this other 
couple too, who arein Love agree'd as 


well as you. 
Le Fl. Noble Yalerioand fair 1ſabella, 


we heartily congratulate w'ye. 
Val. And we with you, 


SC/AANA XI. 
Enter Ergast or 


Valerio. 


Ome Ergaio, where are you in all 
this joy ? 

Erge Now you have got another Come 
panion, there 15no need of me, I may be 
gONc. 

/al. That's unkindly faid, Ergaſto, a 
friend's my bettcrſclt, and no compani- 
on can be more dcar to me then ſuch an 
one, know him and love him my dear as 


one whom you and | have ſpecial obliga* 
[10n to. Embraces him. 
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Boh. Come, come, 'tis late, and time 
each loviug couplepart,to meet agen with 
greater joy to morrow, to night's a faſt, 
and YVenxs vigil,to morrow Heymer's fealt, 
to which I invite each one that's here my 
Guelt. 

Mar. What my Count and Marqueſs, 
are you here ? 

Maj. At your ſervice. 

Aur. No.—wed rather counſel you 
to continue Actors ſtill, you did your 
parts ſo well. 

Jod. Well then- 

Gentlemen and Ladies you hear what's 
ſaid, and we 
are rcady tor our parts ſo you'r content, 
to be Actors (till for your divertiſement, 


EPILOGUE: 


EPILOGUE. ; 
Maſcarillio: . 
Nd now what 4 
A think ye th Damoiſelles a Ia Mode? 
We hope none grutches mony th'ave beſtow'd 


In ſeeing them ;, or if that any here 
Thinks that for ſeing them theypaid too dear; 


We wiſh that for the mode&-Damoiſelles tos, 
They ne're may dearer pay then now they do. 


— 


rF I FS. 
Quinti & Vltimi Aus. 


